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THE METHOD BY WHICH A HUNDRED ENGLISH CIVILIANS 
IN A CASEMATE BATTERY ON A GERMAN 


The people of this country, and especially those in Hartlepool, Scarborough, and Whitby, 


who were under fire from the German shells during the recent bombardment, which 


killed 
ruin, will find a grim interest in such a picture as this, showing a scene which is typical 
raiders did 


scores of their fellow-citizens and laid hundreds of houses and other buildings in 


of the methods by which the German their piratical work The illustration, 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 26. 1914. 


ts Strictly Reserved in Great Britain, the Colonies, 


MAGAZINE POST. 


SIXPENCE. 


Europe, and the Unitea States of America 


WERE KILLED ON THE EAS. COAST: RAPID FIRING 


WAR-SHIP. 


which is reproduced from a painting in a German paper, shows a casemate battery on 
board a German war-ship engaged in rapid firing. The bombardment of the East Coast 
towns was carried out very rapidly, as the German ships were in a hurry to return. A 
British Naval officer who saw the firing at Hartlepool said that it was continuous for half 


an hour At Scarborough eighty-eight shells were afterwards found in one district alone. 
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WHERE THE GERMANS COMMITTED “WILFUL MURDER” OF 


Drawn sy S. Becc, our Speciat RTS 





DURING THE GERMAN BOMBARDMENT WHICH KILLED SEVENTEEN CIVILIANS, INCLUDING }/GHT 


f the seventeen vilians. including women nd ildr i] 
civilian ncluding women and children, killed by the German bombardment of Scarborough, the jury wished *> bring in a verdict of ‘ Wilful went off 
towards 


| }that the 
yrand H 


the Coroner pointe out that that 1e wou have ¢t 
) F do at in that case he would have to bind over some person to prosecute, and as there was no one amena: to the charge, nothing would be 


such a verdict against the 4 ‘ , 
of the German vessels. The wording was accordingly altered to “ killed by the bombardment of the town by an enemy ship.’ 


however, repr mts th pinion j y 
owe eprese e opinion of Scarborough, and of the civilised world generally. The chief coastguard at Scarborough stated in his evidence that when the first gun 
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OF ENGLISH WOMEN AND CHILDREN: UNFORTIFIED SCARBOROUGH. 


SpeciaL }RTIST AT SCARBOROUGH. 


SCARBOROUGH-—THE SOUTH BAY AND CASTLE HILL. 


IGHT WOMEN AND FOUR CHILDREN : 
house and saw the walls of the Castle tumbling down. from behind the Castle 
Replying to a suggestion that the Castle returned the fire, he said: “It could not do so: 
Our drawing, looking towards the Castle Hill, shows in the upper left-hand corner a part of the 
and Canada.| 


went off at 8.5 a.m. he walked out of his About two minutes later he saw two large cruisers come in sight 
it has no guns.’’ He estimated 


The bombardment lasted about forty minutes. 


that the ships were only from 500 to 600 yards from the shore, and that 500 shells were fired. 


| towards South Bay. 
| 

| 

In the foreground shells are striking part of an annexe to the Grand, comprising a restaurant and a picture-palace.--{ Drawing Copyrighted in the United State 


Grand Hotel, which suffered severely. 
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, . | A WARNING TO FINDERS OF UN oC 
THE BOMBARDMENT WHICH KILLED PEOPLE DRESSING IN THEIR BED - ROOMS = oueens ne > UNEXPLODED ' ‘THIS SHELL 18 DANGEROUS | r 
; El I ty — SHELI MILITARY NOTICE POSTED AT ~ 
F AGE A ED BY A RMAN 1El AT SCARBOROUGH I EF . ap PRI TILE 
SCARBOROUGH 7 UNEXPLODED 
— . —— 
a cE Se : SCTE =: 
recapti 
a ear ” 2 2 cent a ea ene yrce had attacked the British coast The last occasion was the small French landing Abbey 
me that Scarborough was attacked from the sea was in the year of William the Conqueror's invasion of England, 1066, when Harald Hardrada an interes 
destroyed it The town had never before been bombarded, but had heard the sound of naval guns in action, in September 1779, when Paul Jones fortifie 
ican squadron, captured two British war-ships off Scarborough in sight of shore after a fierce engagement. Another naval action took place off Scat Hartle 
whe ish ship Sappho pursued and captured the Dan br Admiral Jawl Whitby's last experience of naval warfare was in June 1630 have | 
p int th harbour ne rd her defiance of Enclish , d | 
ed a p into he harbou and boarded he defiance of English neutrality The Governor of Whitby, Sir Hugh Cholmley, took out boats and 
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Ip| ENGLISH PEOPLE KILLED ON THEIR OWN SOIL BY AN ENEMY. 
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ANI fag ne prvseend j “g panes, ee ee —— 3 AT SCARBOROUGH WRECKED BY A GERMAN SHELL. 
TIL ' . ae 
recaptured the Spanish vessel, also taking prisoner one of the Dutch captains. Whitby has been called “‘the cradle of English poetry’’ from the association of Caedmon with its ancient 
Abbey whose ruins, fortunately, were only slightly damaged by the German shells The old borough of Hartlepool, as distinct from the modern district of West Hartlepool, also has an 
ratese ting history A monastery was built there about 640 A.D., and was destroyed in 800, when the town was sacked by the Danes. In the thirteenth century the seventh Robert Bruce 
fortified it, and later it played a part in the Crusades and the wars with France, for which latter, in 1346, it provided five ships, as being one of the chief sea-ports of the Kingdom. In 1563 
7 Hartlepool fell into the hands of the Northern Earls. During the Civil War it was taken by the Scots, and garrisoned by them until 1647. It has been pointed out that in the past there 


| have beers many raids on the British coast, in which towns have been burnt and pillaged, but without affecting British command of the sea. 
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THE GERMAN BOMBARDMENT OF HARTLEPOOL: AN ATTACK W 


Drawn BY NorMAN Witkinsog¥R SP! 








SHOWING SHELLS FALLING ON THE BATTERY AT THE END OF THE PIER: TH BO 


Mr. Norman Wilkinson's drawing shows the bombardment of Hartlepool by the German war-ships, which began at 8.25 a.m. on December 16 
of the pier, where, inside the railings and close to the lighthouse, is the battery that forms Hartlepool’s only “ fortifications "’ ' 


Shells are seen falling on the end 
which could justify the German attack. At this point 


is shown struck by a shell arks th i f that quarter 
of the town which suffered most severely from the German shells Our artist was courteously supplied with details for his work by Mr Seals rv a Bh ay ig who aiid 


from his windows, the whole bombardment of Hartlepool. He said that the German ships steamed slowly round at a distance of about a mile firing as they went The War Office 
statement of the 17th said: “The ships appeared to be two battle-cruisers and one armoured cruiser, The land-batteries replied, and are reported to have ge mt th 


casualties occurred among the troops, but the battery itself was missed. The house on the left in the drawing, which 
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\cK WHICH MISSED ITS MAIN TARGET AND KILLED MANY CIVILIANS. 


oUR SPECIAL ARTIST AT HARTLEPOOL, 
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TH BOMBARDMENT OF HARTLEPOOL BY GERMAN WAR-SHIPS ON DECEMBER 16. 





enemy. At 8.50 the firing ceased, and the enemy steamed away. None of our guns were touched. One shell fell in the R.E. line and several in the lines of the 18th (Service) Battalion 
- of the Durham Light Infantry. The casualties among the troops amounted to 7 killed and 14 wounded.’’ Some further casualties were announced later. It was reported on the 
“ 21st that the death-roll at Hartlepool then amounted to 98. It was feared that it would eventually exceed 100, as several of those in hospital had been injured very seriously. 
44 Most of those killed were civilians, including many women and children. Lord Kitchener has commended the calmness and absence of panic among the troops and the civil population. 
a, In a letter to the Mayor of Scarborough, Mr. Churchill said: ‘We admire the dignity and fortitude with which Scarborough, Whitby, and the Hartlepools have confronted 
= outrage.”’ The pier shown is at the old town of Hartlepool, as distinct from the more modern West Hartlepool.—{ Drawing Copyrighted im the United States and Canada.) 
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WITH ROOF SMASHED BY SHELL-FIRE 
HILDA'S 


THE ANCIENT AND HISTORIC 


HARTLEPOOL, DAMAGED. 























In accordance with tl 
Germans bombarding 

aimed shells at place 
roofs of certain of the 


been plumped into the 


Even the venerable ruins 


methods elsewhere—at Rheims and at Ypres, for example—the 


of the Abbey of St. Hilda, at Whitby, 


gaping clefts in the centuries-old masonry tectify At Hartlepool, 


brutally maltreated 


were not spared, as 


four churches were by two shells ; 


through the roof of All 


carboro Whitby, and Hartlepool appear to have deliberately it has been said, 

of Chr worship The reader will remark the holes in the 

churche hown above, which go to prove that shells must have smashed into one gaping cleft ; 
buildings of malice aforethought, and not merely fired at random splinters of a bursting 


shell 


Saints’ Church in Falsgrave Road. St. Martin’s was struck 


The old parish church of St. Hilda, an edifice “as full of interest,’’ 
‘as any church in the country,”’ 
Roman Catholic Church also suffered ; the Baptist Church had two of its front windows 
the Scandinavian Church had its masonry battered by the 
that fell just short. At Scarborough, a shell was sent 


the spire of a Wesleyan Church was damaged ; also a chapel. 


had its roof shot through. St. Mary’s 
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A FAMOUS YORKSHIRE HOLIDAY RESORT! HAVOC AT SCARBOROUGH. 


PuorocKarHs By L.N.A. anno C.N. 
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i} i WRECKED BY GERMAN SHELLS: THE RESTAURANT AND BUFFET OF THE GRAND HOTEL AT SCARBOROUGH. . 
—eeEeEeEeEeEeEeEeEeEe — sane iiibincinmmniit seaiisiaiiian inant | 


a 
*—o- = © 2 
2 - 


° a as ‘. ~~ 
} . = ° . - - 


~~ FF 


Le Pn ee 





rononaonencesoNRS UUNRNNNTRNNANURNAE RAABIOMALN LAS A GANS 


~ —— * . en oe See RENEE SS — “ . . —— 


OCCUPIED ONLY TWENTY MINUTES BEFORE BY PEOPLE WHO HAD A LUCKY ESCAPE: UPPER ROOMS AT THE GRAND HOTEL, SCARBOROUGH 
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The Grand Hotel, a prominent building on the sea-front at Scarborough, formed a frames, while broken tables and chairs lay scattered among débris of bricks, plaster, 
conspicuous target for the German ships, and was badly damaged Shells tore some and iron-work Some of the people in the hotel had a fortunate escape One of the 
half-a-dozen large holes in the upper storeys; and the lower part facing the sea, including | rooms, whose outer walls and windows are shown in the lower photograph completely 
the large dining-room and restaurant, was also wrecked The interior of the restaurant destroyed by shells, had been occupied only twenty minutes before. Next door to the 
presented a scene of havoc and chaos. The pictures had been wrenched from their hotel a picture palace sustained considerable damage. 
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WITH THE ROOF SHATTERED BY A GERMAN SHELL: OFFICES AT THE ELECTRICAL POWER STATION ahs 
WEST HARTLEPOOL ' 










GERMAN SHELLS AND TYPES OF THEIR victims: | “HILDRED 
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GERMANY'S MURDEROUS WORK: CHILDREN SUCH AS THOSE WHO WERE KILLED, LOOKING AT WRECKED HOUSES WHERE FOUR CHILDREN WERE KILLED AND Two | NJURED: 
N CLEVELAND ROAD, HARTLEPOOL IN WILLIAM STREET WEST HA 





e ent o A prises the old boro of that name and the modern district of West Hartlepool, brought home to the inhabitants with pitiless realism the pei 
orror ' War c a any towr n Bel m and elsewhere on the Continent have suffered at the hands of the Germans—more particularly such places as Louvain, Dinant, Ypres death-t 
7 — i ohe rant y ‘ , of vay} wens 7 — anuttin — = 
ler e ) togra ve ay lea the wholesale destruction of buildings, particularly private dwelling-houses Old Hartlepool suffered more severely than West of the 
artlenoo e Gaswork were ‘ lamaged. beir et ofr fire by a hell, and there was a partial stoppage of the town’s lighting on the ensuing night. The main target of i Roman 
; j 
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INJURED: THE HOUSE OF M2 AND MRS. DiXON A PLACE OF WORSHIP BOMBARDED BY THE GERMANS: A SHELL-HOLE IN THE BAPTIST CHAPEL, 
HARTLEPOCL 


WEST HARTLEPOOL. 


Two 
EET 


justification of the bombardment—was not hit at all. Unfortunately, the 


a hundred people had been killed, almost all civilians and many 
St. Mary 


the German guns--the battery rdinzg the entrance to the port, an attack on which was the only military 
death-roll turned out to be much higher than was at first supposed. It was estimated on the 18th that nearly 
worship were damaged by the bombardment, including 


of them women and children, while a still greater 
L Roman Catholic Church, the Baptist Chapel, and the Scandinavian Church. 


number were more or less seriously injured Several places of 
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"T°EN vears ago the iropping of bombs from screw-thread, and carries a pair of vanes. While in publishing it) which renders it perfectly safe until it 
| bal s s still sider ‘ ill te the position shown, the bomb is harmless, but as it is dropped. 
cad wa ¢ g unger t ™ ts ps the vanes screw themselves up to the top of Various attempts have been made to mount 
: t the Geneva ( ent the stem till they press against the stop. This, by machine-guns on aeroplanes, but the firing-number, 
ae 4 Hague Peace ( ce t Germans refuse ns of a rod passing down the centre of the stem in his narrow seat, has hardly space to point a 
to abst ga ther nations ns or prepares the fuze seen at the bottom of machine-gun in any direction except straight to his 
sult \ g tot (xe concepti tl yomb, so that it acts at the slightest touch, even front The American Curtis machine-gun exhibited 
s in thet t rations must take the wing of another aeroplane. The fuze effects at Olympia this year is the handiest form yet pro- 
the g ut must t shoot the explosion of the burster by means of a primer of duced, but at present the airman seems to prefer an 
‘ summary exe- azide of lead, which causes the tetranitranilin to automatic rifle. Even in the 
fig I ‘ io i lot +} a mre The ' , , . . =& fig 2 
T} 1 “ letonate with great violence. The whole bomb’ early days of the war, Su 4 
—~ this theory has added to war weighs 22 Ib., and an aeroplane usually carries six John French was able to re- | A 
A pr t rez of then nae port that our airmen had 
bE. Stop but, so far as bomb-dropping [he Italians, in their campaign in Tripoli, used disposed of no less than five : 
1s ncerned, the reality ha similar bombs, but without the special device for of the enemy's air-craft with g 
, so far fallen short of antici- rendering the fuze sensitive. These were not a_ this weapon $ 
# pations. As we pointed out success, as many of them failed to explode in the The Zeppelins are well & 
y i pr s mber, t lesert sand, and the Arabs used to collect them and armed with machine - guns, “log 
j g Zepp S rhe t y them into the Italian trenches at night. The carrying one in each of the N 
4 5 9 at sive Taube aeroplanes, when they flew over Paris, used two cars, and one on top of x 
} iy Des gnt- the struc- » 
; if t t ‘ vy t ture. Access = 
lanes & ant ™ r is had to N“ 
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ex< I by means g 
‘ ~ 
{ r one in- of a_ shaft 3 
y/} stance at Ant and ladder 7 
7 werp, bomb- which passes 
E Vane inclined Stopping hi up through 
= this way bee confi the gas ' 
to aeroplanes chambers 
Now in t The Zep ' 
? y st place, a pelins hay Circular 
ercussion fuge eran elatcrat y Section 
4 SCREW STEM : tHe Va only carry bomb-drop ‘ 
oF ted weight ping appa- yp eadep wegen 
b bs — sateen ‘with Ance tro Kiut A MAN FROM 
I A Heicur or 1800 FreT: 
sa} 200 which it \ Feexcu *' Arrow Butter.” 
t é 1 pla t is extraordinarily difficult should — be 
t t thing with t Imagine a traveller t theoretically possible to drop a 
ent with a x of g ba bomb with great accuracy, but 
t t , at the advertisement on the occasion when it wa 
H ’ tb k to hit t tried at Antwerp, the German 
a a better prospect hitting tha met with ro great success The 
1 i. pla g 120 miles ar r,a principle of the bomb- dropping 
rifting 4 30 miles a rinacr device is as follows: A sort of 
If the airma r - target a camera, pointed vertically down- 
berate a ght be r e dang wards, is used, and an observer 
Germs . even Notre Da notes the speed with which an 
Cathe ardly a g ¢ g ark. Our ‘ object on the ground passes across 
at Dii i . Li ( tance, ha the field, and the direction in 
nel 4 ; t pla the Germans: tea which it appears to move. He 
pping be s fr reat cht é then reads the height of the air- 
Reacts Digs to the target. turn sha ship from the barometer, which 
os as pt ' t the moment gives the time taken by the 
une is checked the « ator This bomb to fall, say, 15 seconds for 
ang t affords a better « 3500 feet He has now to calcu- 
late, from 
ed for dropping the data Vig H 
ylane tt $ ' given by 
. the camera 
vig = observation, A 
™ — HOW GERMANY PRACTISED BOMB-DROPPING BEFORE THE WAR EXPERIMENTS the allow- ; 
—— 
R AT THE JOHANNISTHAL AERODROME, NEAR BERLIN. ance to be 
- tA The dummy “ Zeppelin used for these experiments was about 32 feet high and 162 feet made for ‘ 
long The aeroplanes dropped red-painted “ bombs "’ filled with sand from a height of 160 to pee d and ; 
/ 320 feet. The biplanes were more successful than the monoplanes. leeway for } 
Drawn by H. W. Kockkoeh from a tch by E. H 15 econd = 
z of fall, and 4 
2 ; < meti lrop steel dart Fig. 2), pointed at one to point his sighting - tubs 7 4 
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NY Phe rrow bullet hown in Fig. 3 is a French econd funnel of a Dread > 
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4 aL us-chamber, but the wooden cross i not armed with anti-aircraft pLauEs Agauent Zapeuune: 
Steel Dart arreste ‘ the idden jerk on the suspending-wire gul and it is quite pos- A Frencn Arriat Torprpo, 
[ SI ‘ te ets the ze ct Ca g the certain destructior ible that these will be found EXPLODED WHEN I HAS 
' t ‘ of the i] Che torpe d a we illu trate it, would to make a difference to the por ontpelggig: tbat 
oT ¢ [} tem of me tox angerous to handle, but the French have ar result. Deneesen ot ee Went 
externa ‘ device (the Censor would object to our (To be continued.) Cr 





a 4 


a 

















THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Dzc. 26, 1914.—873 


WHERE GERMAN 


SHELLS KILLED ENGLISH WOMEN 


AND CHILDREN. 


Puorocrarpus sy Sport anp GeneraL anv C.N. 


AFTER THE BOMBARDMENT BY GERMAN WAR-SHIPS: A HOUSE IN THE CRESCENT, 
SCARBOROUGH, WRECKED BY SHELLS. 








WRECKED BY A GERMAN SHELL: A HOUSE IN COMMERCIAL 
STREET, SCARBOROUGH. 


By bombarding Scarborough, an undefended holiday resort, but described in their official 
news as a “ fortified town,’’ the Germans succeeded in killing some fifteen to eighteen 
civilians, among them six women and three children, in wounding a number of other 
innocent people, and in doing much damage to private property. 
was devoid of military value. Perhaps the most terrible tragedy of the Scarborough 
bombardment was that which befell Mr. and Mrs. Bennett, who, with a little nephew 


This heroic exploit 








WHERE A WHOLE FAMILY—MR. AND MRS. BENNETT AND TWO CHILDREN—PERISHED : 
A HOUSE IN WYKEHAM STREET, SCARBOROUGH. 


ONE OF MANY HOLIDAY RESIDENCES AT SCARBOROUGH SHELLED BY THE GERMANS : 


A BOARDING-HOUSE ON ST. NICHOLAS CLIFF. 


and another child, lived in Wykeham Street. A shell wrecked their house, Mrs. Bennett 
and the two children were killed on the spot, and Mr. Bennett died later in hospital 
Many hotels and other holiday residences on the front were struck, but fortunately 
they were not crowded, as in the summer season, otherwise the loss of life must have 
been heavy. One of our photographs shows the damage done to a well-known boarding- 
house on St. Nicholas Cliff. 
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* FORTIFIED” BY CASTLE RUINS!—SCARBOROUGH AFTER BOMBARDMENT. 


PuorocraPus By Topicat, Sporr axp GENneRAL, AND C.N. 
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DAMAGE TO THE ANCIENT CASTLE RUINS. 


SCARBOROUGH’S “FORTIFICATIONS’’ BREACHED BY GERMAN SHELLS g 





STRUCK BY GERMAN SHELLS: PART OF 
OLD SCARBOROUGH CASTLE RUINS. 


























GERMANY’S VICIOUS BOMBARDMENT OF A HOLIDAY RESORT : 
A CORNER OF THE ROYAL HOTEL, SCARBOROUGH. - 












SCARBOROUGH TOWN HALL BOMBARDED: DAMAGE BY A SHELL WHICH PASSED THROUGH 
THE COUNCIL CHAMBER. 




















WHERE A MAN WAS KILLED IN THE STREET: A SHOP IN SOUTH STREET 
SCARBOROUGH, WRECKED BY A GERMAN SHELL 








ee 











A German official report stated that our high sea forces have approached the Ene 
: pp ng 


East Coast and bombarded the fortified towns, Scarborough and Hartlepool 


borough's “ fortifications,’’ presumably, consist of the picturesque ruins of its ancier 


castle, whose military days were over centuries ago As mentioned on another 


the Germans killed at Scarborough some 15 to 18 civilians, including wome 





children. and. wounded about a hundred thers, while they also damaged any 





WHERE MRS. MERRYWEATHER WAS KILLED JUST INSIDE THE DOOR: 
HER HUSBAND'S SHOP IN PROSPECT PLACE 











. ies os . Tk wife of Mr. Joseph Merryweather, a provision-dealer, of 
rospect Place. wa killed just inside the door of the shop the wreckage of which is 
: wong e of our photographs A number of people, including several children, were 
— mells burstis n their bedroom others were struck in the street, among 


ostman on | 0 4 ne t 
- _ and a housemaid at work outside a house, who were 
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GERMAN HAVOC IN ENGLISH HOMES: A SCARBOROUGH HOUSE WRECKED. 


PuorocrarHs sy Sport AND GENERAL. 


: 
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: 
: 
: 
| 


WAR ON ENGLISH SOIL AFTER CENTURIES OF 
AFTER BEING 


IMMUNITY: A HOUSE IN LONSDALE ROAD, 
STRUCK BY A SHELL FROM A GERMAN 


SCARBOROUGH, AS IT APPEARED 
WAR-SHIP. 


Until the shells from the German war-ships fell into Scarborough, Whitby in their or 


on the morning of Decembs« 6, our country had not for many 


the small and unsu 


East 


Scarborough several people were 


foreign f if we 
The 


n bombardment At 


the attack of a 
Bay 


b y 


except 


inhabitants of the three Coast towns 


the Ger 


centuries experienced 
cessful landing in Fishguard 
were 


killed 


and Hartlepool 
day's 
roots 
by 


their 


taken surprise 


in houses 


dressing 


suffered at 


bedrooms, sitting 


work 


and walls, or the splinters of 


unfortified town has brought home t 


German hands. 


Many others were injured i: 


quietly at breakfast; some while beginning their 


similar circumstances by the crash of falling 
The 


shells wanton slaughter of civilians in an 


the nation what Belgium and parts of France have 
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BRITISH HEADQUARTERS BELOW GROUND: THE BRAIN C 


Describing this drawing, from his sketch at the front, Mr. Dakin writes: “ Th 
. : roughout the war, the enemy has di j i i i 
, displayed considerable skill in locating 


and subsequently shelling any buildings which may have been selected for occupation by our Staff in the field. Vari ing these 
tactics have been devised. On at least ome occasion, headquarters was established in a subterranean a at aaa ~~ . se oof 
partment, w was not merely gro, 
om HIS OWN 


Drawn sy JoHN DAKIN FR 
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OF THE ARMY PROTECTED FROM GERMAN SHELLS. 


but, with its ample fire-places, also provided a most comfortable retreat from the inclemencies of the weather. 
out ; the various scraps of information supplied by civilian volunteers and Intelligence Department agents pieced together, with the aid of maps; and all 
the routine work of a Staff performed without risk of inconvenient interruption from the enemy.’’—{ Drawing Copyrighted m the United Slates and Canada| 


Here, by lamplight, plans were worked 


™ HIS OWN SKETCH MADE ON THE Sport. 
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AN ANGLO-GERMAN “BISLEY” AT THE FRONT: A//FRI 


FROM THE Drawinc! BY A 


_ | one 
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DPPC 


A SHOOTING-TEST BETWEEN BRITISH SOLDIERS IN THEIR TRENCH AND GERMANS IN A TRENCH 


TRY THEIR SKILL AS “SNIPERS” PUP! 


When they are not in action against one another, the men in the British trenches and those in the German trenches, which, in certain places, are a mere fifteen or twenty yards apart, + 
fraternise to a certain extent Needless to say, this amiability is tempered by circumstances, is transient, varies in degree, and shows itself in many different forms. Our drawing calle 
illustrates one of these forms, which is closely akin to that described the other day by an officer writing home. In that case, a shooting-match between our trenches and those of Ps poser 

enemy was arranged in dumb-show, and fairly carried out The idea originated, apparently, with some of our men, who, feeling in sportsmanlike mood, took advantage of a he B 


mporary lull in the fighting, to set up an empty bottle on the parapet of one of their trenches, an obvious challenge to the German marksmen opposite to try their skill. Reaiising 








Ai! 


‘A WING’ 
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FRIENDLY MATCH BETWEEN THE RIVAL TRENCHES. 


iby A. C. MicHar.. 
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A GERMAN SETTING UP A TIN ON A BRANCH IN THE SNOW FOR OUR MEN TO 


IN THE BATTLE. 


DPPOSITE : 
DURING A LULL 


After 


quickly that no trick was behind the proposed shooting-test, the Germans entered into the spirit of the same and opened fire on the target this had been broken, the Germans. in 
urn, set up a bottle on the edge of their trench for the British to smash; and so the friendly interlude went on until a shell from far in the rear burst in the German trench and 

. recalled both parties to a sense oi the stern realities of the situation In the illustration here given, the match was conducted in rather different manner A German stepped boldly out 
armed with an empty tin, upon which a rough bull’s-eye had been marked, and with a branch Sticking the branch in the snow and placing the tin upon it, he called out to invite 
the British Tommies shoot at it pyright 
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AS ON OUR OWN EAST COAST: A REMARKABLE WAR - PHOTOGRAPH. 


AT THE MOMENT OF BURSTING: A GERMAN SHELL BREAKING DOWN A WALL OF A HOUSE IN A DIXMUDE STREET. 


The remarkable photograph reproduced above shows a German shell bursting and 
bringing down part of one of the walls of a house in a Dixmude street. It was 
taken by a photographer standing but a few yards away, during one of the recent 
battles When such is the result of but a single shell, imagine the havoc wrought 


by a number! Think what it means for women and children to be in a place under- 
going bombardment, with such bursting shells crashing all over the streets and houses, 
as at Liége, at Rheims, at Antwerp, yet more recently at much-bombarded Ypres- 
and even, last week, on our own East Coast. 











DEAD 


PHoroGrarus BY MAULL AND Fox 


LIEUT. E. W. CHAPMAN, LIEUT. N. G. 


3rD DRAGOON GUARDS. 





CAPTAIN J. F. $. GORDON, 
CAMERONIANS 
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LIEUT 
3RD 


HUMFREY TALBOT, 
DRAGOON GUARDS. 





ON THE FIELD OF HONOUR: OFFICERS KILLED IN 


CHANCELLOR, LavayerrE, BASsANo, 





S. McGRATH, 
2np DRAGOON GUARDS, 





CAPTAIN F. 
ROYAL SCOTS FUSILIERS. 
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ACTION. 
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W. A. HENDERSON, 
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LIEUT. C. L. CORNISH, 
HIGHLAND LIGHT INFANTRY. ; 


LIEUT. N. 
ROYAL 


2np LIEUT. A. K. NICHOLSON, 
18th HUSSARS. 


CLL, 


“lB io 


le MMU 


OW COMM MA” a bb 


CLO 





AWM ROM AMAM EO 


FLIGHT-LIEUT. ‘C. F, BEEVOR, 
ROYAL FLYING CORPS. 






CAPT. A. A. McLEOD, 
ts? BATT. GLOUCESTER RGT. 


. » hen SE ™ 






FAIRLIE, CAPTAIN C. E. HACK, 
CONNAUGHT RANGERS. | 


. 








MAJOR H. A. HERBERT-STEPNEY. 
IRISH GUARDS. 








gh 
en, 


CAPT. Jj. F. 


MACKAIN, 


34TH SIKH PIONEERS. 





VN isl: iw 


Se . : 
we ER SARANGI cceans 


LIEUTENANT P. 5S. 


Baie, 
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CAPTAIN F. A. C. LIEBERT, MID. J. R. LE G. PULLEN, R.N., x * BANNING, ft 
}| NORTH SOMERSET YEOMANRY H.M.S. “MONMOUTH.” a H.M.S. “BULWARK.” mea ROYAL SCOTS FUSILIERS ROYAL MUNSTER FUSILIERS, |) 
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Our “ Roll of Honour ’’ portraits this week include those of ‘“aptain A. A. McLeod, was pilot in the aeroplane in which Earl Annesley lost his life. Captain F. Fairlie, who 
rst Batt. Gloucester Regiment, who was killed gallantly leading his company into action was killed in action at Ypres, served with distinction in the South African War, and was 
to take a farm held by Germans He was the younger son of the late Lieut.-General a well-known polo-player in India. Lieut. Humfrey Talbot was killed in action at 
W. K. McLeod, of the Highland Light Infantry, and nephew of the late Lieut.-General Ypres. Captain James Fergus Mackain was serving with the Indian Expeditionary Force. 
Sir John McLeod, G.C.B., Colonel of the Black Watch. Captain McLeod served with He was the elder son of the Rev. W. James Mackain of Ardnamurchan, Vicar of Pos- 


great distinction in the South African War 
Lord 
Flight-Lieut 


Amelia, youngest daughter of 


fourth Merquess of Donegall 


He was married last June to Marie Jeannette 
FitzWarrine Chichester, 


Becvor was 


lingford, Suffolk. Captain F. A. C. Liebert was in the 3rd Dragoon Guards, and on leaving 
that regiment joined the North Somerset Yeomanry. Captain C. J. Lyon, killed in action 
necr Ypres, was a fine soldier, mentioned in despatches by Field-Marshal Sir John French, 


the 


who 


and grand-daughter of 


the brilliant young aviator 
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ELEMENTS: DRIVING THE GERMANS 


Drawn BY H. W. KorKKOBK FROM A SKETCH BY FREDERIC V'LLIFRS, OUR SPECIAI 








THEIR TRENCHES OUTSIDE BURNING 
TO ANNOUNCE THE ANNEXATION 


INDIAN TROOPS DRIVING THE ENEMY FROM 


BRITISH AND 


who was one of the very few correspondents invited to visit the front, shows one of the 


of much-bombarded Ypres, and 


as a personal matter for 


one of our special war artists, 

the immediate neighbourhood yield ground 
German Army, as well 
to Germany was to be proclaimed, and the 
to be considered by the German General Staff of 


have caused the enemy to 
himself There it was, as has 
Kaiser himself (before illness 
vital 


by Frederic Villiers, 
Leen taking place of late in 

taking of Ypres to be a point of honour for the 

ling to Belgium, that the annexation of King Albert’s kingdom 


Day The possession of Ypres, also, was said 


intended being present on “ the 
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S # EASTWARD FROM YPRES IN RAIN AND MIST. 


PECIAI War ARTIST, INVITED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT TO VISIT THE FRONT. 
4 














YPRES: A NIGHT ATTACK OUTSIDE THE BELGIAN TOWN IN WHICH THE KAISER PROPOSED 
OF KING ALBERT'S COUNTRY. 


importance, as meaning the taking of the key of the road to Calais Not only, however, have the Germans entirely failed to capture Ypres, but step by step they have been 


steadily driven back towards the north and east by a succession of dashing bayonet-fights, mostly carried out after dark One night one of the German trenches would be stormed. 


On another night there would be a further attack on the next German position, and the line of trenches there would be taken, again at the point of the bayonet Our illustration 
shows one of these successful assaults one misty and rainy night Both British regiments and some of the Indian contingent took part in it, charging forward side by side. Burning 
Ypres is seen in the background Drawing Copyrighted in the United States and Canada.] 
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formidable knife recalling a scimitar 
but curved in the 
tion. At 
hurled with deadly 


Naturally, 


opposite direc- 
close range this can be 
accuracy, but t 
seldom put 


this use it is, 


IN FIELD-SERVICE KIT, WITH 
A GURKHA RIFLEMAN. 


SHORTS 


[he Sikhs of the 
varlike race 


Punjab are a 
f magnificent physiqu 


who, as a people arose out of the 
ashes of the great Mogul Empire. The 
founder thereof was Nanah Shah, a 


Hindu reformer born in 1469. He 
preached one god, purity of living, and 
the abolition His followers, 
or ‘‘ Sikhs,”’ as they were called, had 
to face relentless persecution, but under 
their or chief priests, they 
ventually prevailed As time went 
on, the adherents of this despised 
principally Jats 


ol caste. 
(;urus 


religion vegan to 
assume a military organisation under 
When, in 
the Mogul Empire met its downfall at 


the hands of the English, the Sikh 


military discipline 1765 














> BEFORE CONSTANTINOPLE WAS TAKEN BY THE TURKSIN 1453 


SSTANTINOPLE 


LES S ISIDORE OF MILETUS@ =) & THE CHURCH BECAME A MOSQUE : 5! SOPHIA 


formed themselves into a number of tribal and 


which soon after were welded into 


people 
territorial confederacies 

powerful military State by a young and warlike chieftain, 
Ranjit Singh, inspired by dreams of conquest. 
warded him westward and southward. At his death he left 
thoroughly organised by French 


Success re- 


an army of 124,000 men 
European system. His successor, however, 
anarchy soon reigned 
against the 
Sutle} and 
however, 


officers on the 
was a man of less ability, and 
supreme His soldiers clamoured to be led 
British, and accordingly they crossed the 
invaded British territory Their advance guard 
was routed by Sir Hugh Gough Further 

g took place on Dec. 21 and 22, when Sir 
Gough and Sir Henry Hardinge stormed their 
defeated them: but it was rot till the follow- 
ig February that they Sobraon, 
later, however, wal 
we prevailed, when the Punjab was 
India But the Sikhs are good sportsmen. 
veterate foes they firm 


desperate 
Hugh 


camp 


ngnti 


and again 
finally crushed at 
broke out, and again 
annexed to British 
From in- 


were 


Two vears again 


became our friend as wa 

















FOES OF THIS COUNTRY WHO ARE NOW AMONG OUR 
FIGHTERS AT THE FRONT: A GURKHA SCOUT RECON- 
NOITRING IN THE HILLS. 


hunters, the mountaineers form a valuable unit of the Indian Army. 


FORMER 
FINEST 


they lent us their aid in 
Mutiny. The Sikhs 
had, one very remarkable 
the chakran, a kind of 
Several were carried 


proved when 


quelling the Indian 
have or 
missile weapon 
harp-edged quoit 
in front on the tall turban 
the characteristic head-gear of this people. 


which forms 


These were detached when required, and 
thrown, with deadly accuracy, with the 
first finger, so as to impart a rotary 
motion By the tenets of their religion, 
the Sikhs are fierce opponents of 
Islamism, and are further enjoined to 
let the hair and beard grow, to wear 
blue garments, and to eat all flesh 


ave beef 


and Afridis are other war- 
rallying 


Baluchis 
of our Indian Empire 
to our aid. The 
and Western India, belong to the 
Afghan race, but they are mixed 
Jats and Hinaus on the east and Aral 

south. [The Afridis, of the 


like races 
Baluchis, of Baluchistan 
Indo- 


with 











JUMNA CANAL DURING 
GURKHA RIFLES 
Some are 


GREAT WESTERN 
A BATTALION OF 
the final advance to the hostile position 


from the water of the canal. 


MAN(EUVRES 


Khyber Pass, are racially Afghans, and 
explained their splendid fight- 
them and 


P 


hence i 
ing qualities, for 


between 
the Baluchis there are intimate ties « 
blood, W. P. Pycrart 


ing a hasty drink 
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THE UNFINISHED 


SYMPHONY: A DUET AT THE FRONT. 


DRAWN BY A. FORESTIER, FROM MATERIAL SUPPLIED BY AN EYE- WITNESS. 
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MUSIC IN A WAR-WRECKED ROOM: A BRITISH OFFICER AND A FRENCH ALPINE CHASSEUR PLAYING NEAR YPRES. 


Describing this drawing, which he made from material given to him by an eye-witness, 
Mr. Forestier writes : ‘‘ During the attacks on Ypres, a British officer, who is well known 
as a musician, came across a party of French Alpine chasseurs dancing in a courtyard, 
to the sound of a small piano upon which one of their number was playing. Just before 
this, the officer had found, in an abandoned and shell-torn house, a grand piano and a 


heap of classical music. Recalling this at once, he asked the French soldier if he could 


play duets, and, on receiving an answer in the affirmative, went, with his new- 
The Frenchman had to be in 


the trenches three-quarters of an hour later; but there was time to play Schubert’s 


found friend, to the house containing the piano. 


‘Unfinished Symphony.’ This the British officor and the French soldier did, some 
of the man’s comrades stealing quietly in one at a time and providing the 


Drawing Copyrighted in the United States and Canada.} 


audience.’’ 
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THE LAST OF THE “EMDEN”: A FAMOUS NAVAL DUEL ENDED. 


PxHotocraPpus ry C.N. anp ILLusTrRATIONS BuRRAU. 
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A SHAPELESS WRECK AFTER HER ENCOUNTER WITH H.M.A.S. ““SYDNEY’’: THE GERMAN CRUISER “ EMDEN’’ ASHORE ON THE COCOS ISLANDS. 








CPR TR Te Le gS ee a ET 

















SHOWING THE DAMAGE TO HER GUNS: A SIDE VIEW OF THE “EMDEN’’ AFTER HER ENGAGEMENT WITH THE AUSTRALIAN CRUISER “ SYDNEY.”’ 


A vivid account of the action off the Cocos Islands on November 9 between H.M.A.S. | or two with the starboard guns saw her run ashore on North Keeling Island. So at 
Sydney and the German commerce-raiding cruiser ‘‘ Emden,'’ resulting in the latter 11.20 a.m. we ceased firing, the action having lasted one hour forty minutes.’’ The 
being driven ashore and surrendering, was given in a private letter, recently published same officer was afterwards sent in a cutter to the “‘Emden’’ to arrange for the 
in the “ Times,’ from an officer on board the “ Sydney.’’ After describing the first surrender and taking off the crew and the wounded. ‘“‘When I got a chance,"’ he 
part of the fight, he continues: “ By now her three funnels and her foremast had been writes, “‘ with all the boats away, I went to have a look round the ship. . . . With 
shot away, and she was on fire aft. We turned again, and after giving her a salvo the exception of the forecastle, which is hardly touched ... she is nothing but a shambles . 
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EGYPT A BRITISH PROTECTORATE: EX-RULERS AND 


Puorocraen No. 1 sy Newsparer ILLUSTRATIONS. 





NEW RULERS. 


4 NO LONGER SUZERAIN OF EGYPT: 
THE SULTAN OF TURKEY. 
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‘ 
HIGH COMMISSIONER FOR EGYPT : 
| LIEUT.-COLONEL SIR A. H. M’MAHON. 
& \ 
: 3 
. \ 
. , 
¥, 
. THE NEW SULTAN OF EGYPT: HIS HIGHNESS PRINCE HUSSEIN KAMEL PASHA, “ADHERED TO THE KING'S ENEMIES" i 
“ELDEST LIVING PRINCE OF THE FAMILY OF MEHEMET ALI.” i} THE EX-KHEDIVE OF EGYPT. N 
: : * 
been. NS ee ee Ok one Ce] 


It was officially announced on the 18th that “in view of the state of war arising out 
of the action of Turkey, Egypt is placed under the protection of his Majesty, and will 
henceforth constitute a British Protectorate. The suzerainty of Turkey over Egypt is 
thus terminated.’’ At the same time it was announced that Lieut.-Colonel Sir Arthur 
Henry M’Mahon had been appointed High Commissioner for Egypt. He has had a 
distinguished car-er in India On the 19th the further interesting announcement was 


made that: “In view of the action of his Highness Abbas Hilmi Pasha, lately Khedive 


of Egypt, who has adhered to the King’s enemies, his Majesty’s Government have seen 
fit to depose him from the Khediviate, and that high dignity has been offered, with the 
title of Sultan of Egypt, to his Highness Prince Hussein Kamel Pasha, eldest living 
Prince of the family of Mehemet Ali, and has been accepted by him.’’ 
of Egypt is an uncle of the ex-Khedive and son of Ismail Pasha. He was born on 
December 20, 1853. . . . In 1869 he entered public life, holding various offices, and 
earning by his solicitude for the people’s wel ure the title of “ Father of the Fellah.’’ 


The new Sultan 
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for 
addressed to the Chess Editor, Ms'ford Lane, Strand, W.C. 


“OUR NOTE-BOOK.” 
We very much regret to announce that, owing to the 
illness of DCr. G. K. Chesterton, it is not possible 
for us to publish “Our Note Book” this week. 


We hope to resume it shortly. 








A NEW NOVEL. 


The open question of Miss M. 
“The Woman Hamilt * an novel is wh ti 1 
amut s “4 ( - Ss e > é 
Who Looked é ; : 
Back.’’ woman can love two men at once 
P The Woman Who Looked Back 


Stanley Paul) is a clever study of feminine psychology, but 
its inconclusive result drives us to the conviction that not 
even a 1an knows the heart of women. There are men 
who almost convince us that they have probed the depths 
vstery their analysis may amount 

o no more than an exposition of special cases. Sara had 
1 the wife of Oliver Moore for some years when it was 

1 that the little French girl he had married in his 
vhood had not died when her death had been announced 


won 


but, after all 














Sara, therefore, was no longer married to Oliver; but she 
was linked to him by their two children and the thousand 
ties of their life together. She was attached affectionately 
and deeply to Oliver; but the return of an ardent lover 
Captain Charlecote, to his suit on discovering her unfettered 


position forced upon her the knowledge that she also loved 


him. Here Miss Hamilton's exploration of her sex is 
uriously illuminating, for Charlecote was plainly a cad 
who showed to singular disadvantage beside the silent 
Oliver. We take it that he was a fascinating cad, while 
Oliver was a dull man of honour. Sara’s departure with 
Charlecote becomes, with this data behind it, a depressing 
circumstance, for it is not to be believed that a woman oi 
her intelligence would not know a cad when she saw him 


We are led to the conclusion that even the best of women 


av love where she is unable to honour [he end of the 
children too 


book is sound 


id Sara finds Oliver and the 
+ 





closely wot yut her heartstrings for the intruding 
lover to dise le the but her position, then and 
thereafter, sets us thinking. Here is a problem for dis- 
ssion, and we reco end The Woman Who Looked 
Back ’’ to people who find it advisable to withdraw their 
thoughts for an hour fr the grip of a world at war 
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F D I Velr 
c (Globe Editi Eng I Andre 
g, M.A., W Leaf, I Er Myers, M.A i 
Vacn 
The Glo Belgiurr W. LL. I 2 


the Accession of James II. | 








Macaulay's History of England from 
1. Firtt \ \ I net. « ° ° ° - Vacw 
FICTION 
Under the Tricolour. | M T éy Head 
The Seventh Postcard. | r Gr 
The Hero of Urbino. M W - Star Paul 
Murray Finds a Chum. M “i - - S Pa 
Macbet A Novel founded on Shakespeare's Tragedy. Illustrated 
4 ] |} zg - - - Gree 
(“OME [N LAND FOR CGQAFETY. 
C*® ENHAM IS THE IDEAL PLA OF RESIDENCI 
4 e ge tis 
H ENHAM SPA r , well.< 
CLAIMS YOUR ATTENTION, 
ING , rY, AND DAILY CONCERT 
CALIFORNIA 
IST] SAN FRANCISCO : ppor for 
EXPOSITION the U.S.A. 
W 
( GO WAUKI AND SIT PAUL | LWAY, 
( ( I S.W 
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To CORRESPONDENTS.—Communications this department should be 


Fipetitas.—We fear you have set up No. 3679 incorrectly, for if 1. R to 
K Kt 7th, your defence of Kt takes R is not on the board, the Black 
Knight being at Q sq, not K sq. The idea of the problem is the mutual 
interference of Black’s Rook and Bishop to the arrest of their defensive 
action. 

W Rvussect (City of London Chess Club).—We are greatly obliged by your 

kind contribution. 


J M Cocurane (West Hampstead).—We trust you have received our reply 





CHARLES WILLING (Philadelphia).—Thanks for enclosure. Such an ex 
pression of American sympathy is very pleasing 

CorRECT SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 3673 received from C A M (Penang) 
f No. 3676 from M Vila (Puerto Rico, West Indies), G T Wilcox (Fall 
River, Mass., U.S.A.), and J Murray (Quebec) ; of No. 3677 from C Willing 
Philadelphia), J T H Meyer (Victoria, B.C.), 4 T Wilcox, and F Grant 
New York); of No. 3678 from C Willing, Essam-Genoud (Weston-super 


3679 from G B A, José Cifuentes (Trubia, 
(Liverpool), and C Barrett 


Mare), and G B A (Milan) ; of No 


Spain), J B Camara (Madeira), John Isaacson 


Madrid) ; of No. 3680 from J Verrall (Rodmell), J Isaacson, and R A 
Romanes (Epsom): of No. 3681 from J H C Hoveys (Shrewsbury), J 
Bailey (Boscombe), J Isaacson, Rev. G Street (Telscombe), W Dittlof 
T’jassens (Apeldoorn), and G W Champion (Paris) 


CORRECT SOLUTIONS OF PROBLEM No. 3682 received from E J] Winter-Wood 
Paignton), T H Hoveys, G W Champion, G Stillingfleet Johnson (Seaford), 
J Fowler, A H Arthur (Bath), F Wilkinson (Bristol), F J Smart, 


R James, 


| Bailey, W Weaver Jones (Kibworth), R Worters (Canterbury), Blair H 
Cochrane (Harting), Rev. J Christie (Redditch), H S Brandreth (Fal 
mouth), H Grasett Baldwin (Guildford), R C Durell (South Woodford), W 





Marple), A L Payne (Lazonby), C Genoud, Rev. G Street, F Manby, 
house (Torquay), A W Hamilton-Geil (Carlton Club), H R Wilton, 


Manchester) 


Lillie 
] C Stac 


ind G Briggs 


SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 3681.—By C. C. W. MANN. 
WHITE BLACK 
1. B to K 6th P to Kt 5th 
2. Q to B 6th (ch) K moves 


3. Q or P (mates) 








If Black play 1. P to R 4th, 2. Q to Kt 5th; if 1. K to B 6th, 2. Qt 
R 3rd (ch) ; if r. K to K 4th, 2. K to K 3rd; if 1. K to K 5th, 2. Q to B 6th 
if 1. Kt or P to B 4th, 2. Q to B 6th (ch); 2. K moves, 3. P (mates) 
PROBLEM No. 3684.—By M. F. J. Many. 
BLACK. 
W/t/2 WA _» te , 4, 
Yi WYiK3G | 
jj. Yj | -«§ 77 
Y11117 YI1114, ~ Yf¢t/7 
Yfy z 
LLL 
y “ji, v< 
Uf PF? 














’ ef ZY 11. Zy 
yl YY ® 7 Wy G 
“ify m , , + W444 
Yj etinenctneastied 444447 red Vy 
Uy Ys 
WHITE. 
White to play, and mate in two move 
CHESS BY CORRESPONDENCE. 
Game played between the Rev. A. Baker and the Rev. F. E. Hamonp 
(Caro-Kann Defence.) 
wuite (Mr. B.) sracKk (Mr. H.) wuite (Mr. B.) BLack (Mr. H.) 
1. P to K 4th P to Q B 3rd P to K B sth, and P takes K P; 
2. P to Q 4th P to Q 4th perhaps followed or preceded by R t« 
3. Kt to Q B 3rd P takes P K sq. 
4. Kt takes P Kt to B 3rd 202. BtoQ 2nd QtoR 3rd 
5. Kt takes Kt(ch)Kt P takes Kt I was in doubt here about blocking 
é Ct to B 3r 3 to Kt 5th ' 
Kt to B 3rd I Kt 5th the QO R P, but the Queen was power 
oy 2 + , ae . »O2 7 
3 to K 2nd Kt to Q 2nd fully placed as it turned out 
8. P to B 3rd O to B 2nd KR oO! K I K 
, 2i. oOB s« o ( s< 
» BtoK 3rd Pto K 3rd i. BROV EGS K OY Ri 0g 
Kt to Kt znd Kt to Kt 3rd 
1o. Kt to R 4th 
J ) ‘ st the sac ice 
This move puts the White Knight P to Kt h and = th cri fice 
é : offered) of the Knight at B 6th is n 
1at Aors de combat tor a while, , . ‘ , 
in view of Castles Q R by Black. ee. ee eee See oe 
accepted, and the White B P would 
10 3 takes B ' : 
ecomne aggressive. 
tr. O takes B 3 to O 3rd . » , , 
12. Pto K Kt 2rd Castles OR 23. KttoK 3rd Kt to B sth 
, Cas OR O to R 4th Now the Black Knight dominate 
14. K K , Kt to Kt 3rd the position and the Rook at Q 
BtoB is une fortable 
Tt is rather toc lefensive 1 24. PtoQR3rd R to Kt 3rd 
' e B Bishop has , K to B 2nd K to B 2nd 
“ t pr t r is 1 t Because he anted to play P t 
Suffragan ? Q B 4th and R to Q sq, White's best 
R to O 2n plan i I think, to double } 
6. Pto K Bygth Kt to QO 4th Rooks on the Queen's fil ind pla 
B to B sq agair 
Black’s Knight i ll posted, and eas 
f >t 35 to QO 
P to Kt 5th, followed by Kt to B 6tt _ 1 
I ikes T P takes I 
is threatened in certain eventu 
, QtoR ! P to QO B 4th 
ater 4 . 
, K , » KtoQsq 
17. OtoQ Band P to Kt 4th 
z <4 4 Fatal because of the position of 
18. Q to Kt 3rd 
the White Rook at Q 3rd, P takes P 
he een is verv happv here 
The Queen is not very happy led to some very interesting pla 
15 R to Kt 2nd Black had the best position, but 
19. R to Q 3rd K to Q 2nd whether he could win was doubtful. 
Perhaps K to B 2nd was better, An interesting gare 
it Black thought his K P might | 29 Kt takes P (ch) 
need protection when White played Black wins. 
The last issue of the Br Correspondence Che Association Maga 
7 recor continued prog the a ion of both number 1 
to i ‘ rship. Th rst-cla trophy has be von | the 
F. E. Ha nd with a score untarnished by a single defeat. We quote 
" i game from the Tournament, with notes from the winner. 
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WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


thie will and codicils of DAME Lucy OWEN HICKMAN, 

of Kensington Palace Gardens, and Wightwick, 
Wolverhampton, widow of Sir Alfred Hickman, Bt., who 
died on Sept. 30, are proved by her three sons, the value 
of the property being £35,904. The testatrix gives {6000 
to her son Thomas; £3000 to her grandson Sir Alfred 
Hickman; numerous to servants; and the 
residue to her three sons. 


legacies 


rhe will of ViscouNT HAWARDEN, of 18, Chelsea Court, 
who died in the war, at Landrecies, on Aug. 26, is proved 
by Viscountess Hawarden, the mother, the value of the 


estate being £25,496 4s. 7d., the whole of which he leaves 


to his mother absolutely. 
The will and codicils of Mr. THomas HoGurton, of 
Ridley House, Lytham, Lancashire, head of Thomas 


Hoghton, Ltd., cotton manufacturers, who died on March o, 


have been proved, and the value of the estate sworn at 


£171,965. Testator gives {500 per annum and the house- 
hold furniture to his wife; /200, and {100 per annum 
while minister of Providence Chapel, to James William 
Harrison; 35s. a week to his brother john; and the 


residue to his children 

rhe will of Mr. STEPHEN JOSEPH TENNANT, of Barlow 
Fold Poynton, Chester, a director of KRylands and 
Sons, Ltd., who died on Oct. 7, is proved by Mrs. Harriet 
Elizabeth Tennant, the widow, the gross value of the estate 


being £126,180 12s. 8d., the whole of which he gives to 
his wife absolutely 
The will (dated Dec. 13, 1904) of Mrs. Mary JANE 


HARRISON, of Southwood House, 158, Tulse Hill, who died 
on Oct. 25, is proved by John M. W. Harrison, son, and 
Martha Watson Harrison, daughter, the value of the estate 


being £108,722 8s. 8d. Testatrix gives {300 and /5000 in 
trust for her daughter Edith Eleanor; {1000 each to the 
executors; /350 each to her daughters Mary Ann M 
Harris and Elizabeth M. Wheeler: /100 each to her sons 


in-law {50 each to her grandchildren and the residue 
as to two sixths in trust for each of her children John 


and Martha and one sixth each in trust for her daughters 


Mrs. Harris and Mrs. Wheeler 
OFFICERS’ ESTATES. 
Captain John Norwood, V.( 5th Dragoon 
Guards, The Chestnuts, Haywards Heath, 


killed on active service, Sept. 8 
Captain Augustus Ernest Cathcart, King’s Royal 


Rifle Corps, killed at the Battle of the Aisne 417,296 
Lieut. - Colonel lan Graham Hogg D.S.O 

jth Hussars, 41, Cumberland Mansions, W 

who died of wounds on Sept. 2 £7,781 
Colonel Adrian Grant-Duff, C.B., Black Watch, 

of Aldershot, killed at the Battle of the Aisne £5,539 
Corporal Sidney Nelson Crowther, M.R.C.S., 

motor-cycle despatch-rider, killed in action 

on Oct. 18 , , . ‘ £2,947 
Captain Charles William Banbury, Coldstream 

Guards, eldest son of Sir Frederick Ban 

bury, M.P., died of wounds on Sept. 16 £2,856 
2nd Lieut. Gordon Hughes Hewitt, South Lan 

cashire Regiment, died from wounds on 

sept. 23 ‘ ‘ ° ‘ , £2,112 

PRINCESS RADZIWILL’S “ MEMORIES.” 

Radziwill’s .‘‘ Memories of Forty 


-— ESS Catherine 

Years Cassell 
Earle’s phrase, as “a of the 
that revealed. It is the great world that 
unmasks with easy familiarity, some justice, a spice of mis 
chief, little deference, and yet in some cases with real sym- 
pathy and understanding. Outsiders retain their own place 
They do not figure in this Microcosmography of Courts 
To Courts the author takes us for the most part, and any 
lower circles that may obtain notice are still high. To the 
Radziwills the Princess confesses, ‘‘ every member 
royal house was almost a god.’’ Marriage into the family 


might be described in Bishop 
discovered 


the Princess 


piece world 


is, 


ot a 


has not altogether engrafted that principle on the lady 
who wrote this book, but she is not insensible to the 
spell of roval blood In England, Germany, and her 


native Russia she has seen much, observed sharply, and 
well, a thing or two. Her anecdotage is neither 
nor very striking; possibly she has been limited 
by discretion, and for the most amusing stories will 
not vouch. She admired Dizzy and disliked Gladstone 
venerated Queen Victoria and respected the old Emperor 
William, whose Consort she damns with faint praise rhe 
best chapters are those on the Emperor and Empress 
Frederick, of whom Princess Radziwill writes with a human 
understanding. The tragedy of their short reign has not, 
brief For 


learned 
copious 
she 


we venture to think, been better described in 

one terse summary, here recorded, readers should be 
grateful. It is Sir Mountstuart Grant Duff's prophetic 
characterisation of a boy who is now the First Lord of the 


Admiralty, and likely, in spite of certain agitated journals, 


to be named in history as the saviour of his country 
“Winston is a curious mixture of American impudence 
and English caution, and I feel sure that later on his 
wildest acts in life will be very wisely premeditated 

A little pondering on this dark saying might save the 
Morning Post some fits of the vapours in these trying 
times Mr. Asquith receives the handsome compliment 


of a political opponent, if Princess Radziwill, as a Russian, 
may be said to take a side in British politics. It is all very 
entertaining, and never taxes the reader’s energies, if the 
revelations are not quite so intimate as one might expect 
A page is headed “ Marriage of William II.”’ But it is a 
case of the snakes of Iceland. ‘I was not in the capital 
at the time, so can relate nothing about it.’”” The Kaiser 
described as a remarkable personality, and 
relations with his mother 


is lightly we 


have some desultory notes on his 


which afford no illumination [he sketches of Russian 
Society end with a good ghost story. One lays down th 
book wishing that the author, whose knowledge must b« 


amazing, had permitted herself to be really indiscreet. 
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- BILTMORE HOT 


NEW YORK 


‘THE largest and latest of American 
\y 4 hotels. Occupies an entire block in 
Lounee the center of New York’s shopping and 
1 theatrical activities. 


1000 Rooms, Single or En Suite 
950 Private Baths 


Tube and trams reaching all parts of city at door. 
Adjoins terminal of New York Central and New 
P York, New Haven and Hartford Railroads. 


THE BILTMORE gives expression to the latest 
ideals in hotel construction, furnishings, luxury 
and cuisine. 
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It Has Many Individual Features 


including finest Turkish baths in America, Library 
of 5,000 volumes, and an attractive Lounge, while 
its Restaurants, Cafes, Grill and Banquet Rooms 
have established a standard quite its own. 


Reservations may be made by wireless. Porters 
and attendants will meet ships at Pier upon 
request, to take charge of passengers’ luggage and 
details of customs. A. B. C. Code used. IIlus- ee ——- 
trated literature sent, if desired, to any address. JOHN McE. BOWMAN, President 
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THE MAN WHO SAW 


FIGHTING 
IN FLANDERS 


By E. A. Powell. 
THE MAN WHO SAW 


the Sacker of Louvain, and 
g—e General von Boehn, shied ‘bin. 


gee Mr. Winston Churchill. . . . in Antwerp. 
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H : H i The Whole Campaign with the Belgian Staff. 
H H . : = The German Army . . . . . enter Antwerp. 
r : f pe), oA = ‘Everybody should read Mr. Powell’s narrative of the invasion of Be Igium, of the 
: ‘ A Perm: anen tly : devoted resistance of the Belgian Army, of the horrors and misery.’’—D. JZaz7. 
: H MAGNIFICENT PHOTOGRAPHS BY DONALD THOMPSON. Cr. 8vo, 3 6 net. 
Good Roaeiades, : PHS BY DONALD THOMPSON. Cx 
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TS. keep the skin and complexion always . 
: in a perfectly healthy conditi ion use 
— a do ¥ ke Coff 
SZ =< Ow do zou make O eer 
A i FT 

= s Is it always clear and sparkling with an appetizing aroma and 

; ° ° ° = + delicious flavour, or is it sometimes flat or bitter ? 

: and use it habitually before going out ; a little applied H : With UNIVERSAL. Percolators flat or bitter coffee is 
to the face and hands is the best possible safeguard | a impossible, because only the full flavour and aroma are ex- 
against injury to the skin and complexion from = Hy tracted from the berry. There is no boiling and no bitter taste. 
extremes of te mperature and cold winds. The : 5 The Patented Pumping Process, an exclusive UNIVERSAL 

*‘LA-ROLA” action on the skin tissues removes H + feature, forces the water through the coffee six to ten times 
h d itat & . more than any other percolator, completing the process of 
and prevents all roughness, redness, irritation, &c., = J rcolation before the water boils, and extracting all of the 
and ensures a permanently good complexion. =| fs Pealthful aromatic properties of the coffee, but none of the 
In bottles, 1/- and 2/6, of all Chemists and Stores. al = biter end iniurious ones. 
- M. BEETHAM & SON, CHELTENHAM ] = Rich, fragrant and delicious coffee, made in a UNIVERSAL 
E Se = e Percolator, will be enjoyed, with no ee after effects, by 
+] those who cannot drink coffee made in other ways. 
' | XIONS H | 5 ‘ 
s iH PALE, COMPLEXIONS by He cal . UNIVERSAL Percolators are made in urn and pot 
rS c <a H Gr a pe - Len } > SV styles in various designs; sizes from four to fourteen cups. 
— “9 MY loom,” which gives Snr SA ssn iar: ; 
—_—_ Sere . natural tint to the cheeks o one ta, ) ae _——___——_} 
Se tell it is artificial. Itgives THE . —— ee ) < 7 ( 
6 “Ip BEAUTY SPOT! Boxes 1- PbPAv=te SS UNIV ERSAI A 
BN): peasenesansseavans : Say Of all first-class Ironmongers and peeagened Stores, 
sy ore v - ~ a! Writr ror I:tvstratep Descriptive Bookie 
Soe } 
Z LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK (Room 6) 31, _BARTUOLOMEW CLOSE 
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THE GREAT WAR. 























|g so happened that the week before the present 

Christmas one—which, strictly speaking, ought to 
have been one of peace on earth and goodwill towards 
all men—was one of peculiar malignity as far as our 
German “‘ cousins *’ were concerned. The Kaiser has 
never tired of telling us, with Dandie Dinmont, that 
“blood is thicker than water ’’; but he and his people 
take every opportunity of showing us that hatred is 
stronger than love—hatred of the most bitter and 
implacable kind, such as -has never before been dis- 
played in any war. Our successes enrage them 


beyond endurance—especially on the sea, where, 
curiously enough, their naval critics claim supremacy. 
But they took little or no notice—as little as the 
Sultan himself, who, in his speech from the Throne 
at the opening of his Parliament, ascribed the thing to 
the simple springing of a leak—of the sinking of his 
battle-ship Messudiveh in the Dardanelles by one of 
our submarines, B 11, under Lieut.-Commander Hol- 
brook, who, with magnificent skill and daring, dived 
under five parallel rows of mines and torpedoed their 
Turkish guard-ship, an oldish war-vessel, yet one 
which will have to be replaced by another sub- 
tracted from, and to this extent weakening, the 
Black Sea Fleet. Since Byron swam the Hellespont 
about the same place, in imitation of Leander, 
the Dardanelles 
have never been 


110 killed and 405 wounded, or more than the average 
number of casualties from an action in Flanders ; and 
the barbarity of it all was that it brought no corre- 
sponding advantage to its perpetrators. In teaching 
us what they must have called this lesson in “ fright- 
fulness,’’ the Germans, smarting from their recent 
disaster off the Falklands, evidently aimed at inspiring 
us with a feeling of terror, and, above all, of stopping 
the outward flow of our reinforcements to Flanders by 
causing us to concentrate our Territorial troops on 
the East Coast so as to cope with the possibility of 
a serious invasion in force. But the only positive 
result of this Yorkshire bombardment was a welcome 
stimulus to recruiting all over the country, and the 
driving of another nail into the coffin of our would-be 
conquerors. 

The composition of the enemy squadron could not 
exactly be discovered, but it was supposed to consist 
of five vessels—battle-cruisers and protected cruisers 
of very high speed. Its bombardment lasted just 
the inside of the breakfast hour, and its return to 
the place from whence it came—probably Wilhelms- 
haven—was accelerated by the appearance on the 
scene of two of our patrol vessels, which together lost 
five killed and fifteen wounded as the result of the 
brief exchange of long-range fire, though the Germans 











analogous position in the Nile Valley as our natural 


and necessary share of the ‘‘ Sick Man’s Inheritance, 
and now this decrepit old man has ceased even to 
be suzerain there, and will receive no more annual 
tribute from the Land of the Pharaohs. His nominal 
vassal, the Khedive, will now go to swell the number 
of Alphonse Daudet’s “ Rois en Exil.”” It could 
never have been doubted that he would have to do 
so after the revelations of Sir L. Mallet, until lately 
our Ambassador at Stamboul, who showed that the 
Khedive had actively identified himself with the 
designs of our enemies on the Bosphorus and at 
Berlin. As for the Sultan himself, the light of dis- 
illusion must now be breaking in on him and con- 
vincing him of the suicidal folly of his having yielded 
to the bribes and blandishments of the furious, 
intriguing potentate of Potsdam. 

Thus we open a new chapter in Egyptian history, 
and it cannot be doubted that it will prove full of 
blessing to all concerned. Throughout the present 
crisis the Egyptian people have remained signally 
loyal to the British influence, which, as they well 
know, has done so much for their prosperity ; and 
there can be little doubt that native opinion, on the 
whole, will welcome this rupture with the last of 
Turkish misrule, lethargy, and muddle. At the pre- 

sent time there 
must be in Egypt 





the scene ofa finer eS eevee 
feat, apart from 
the forcing of their 
passage by a 
3ritish squadron 
under Admiral 
Duckworth at the 
beginning of the 
last century. It 
was a feat which 
showed the Ger- 
mans that our 
sailors Can surpass 
the achievements 
of their sub 
marines, just as 
Sir Frederick 
urdee’s destruc- 
tion of Count vor 
Spee’s Pacific 
Squadron of 
raiders brought 
them the 








ee at least some 








50,000 British, 
Australian, and 
Indian bayonets to 
guarantee safe and 
undisturbed tran- 
sition from the old 
order of things to 
the new. 

It looks very 
much as if Bosnia- 
Herzegovina was 
doomed to share 
the fate of Egypt 
and receive a new 
Sovereign, or Sove- 
reigns, in the per- 
sons of the Kings 
of Serbia and 
Montenegro As 
for the Serbians, 
they have amazed 
and moved every- 








nine the lon: . : 
caping the long ALMOST CERTAINLY ONE OF 
ari ot British 
€a-powel 

y , As Germany possesses only six battle-cruisers, and one, the ‘‘ Goeben 
et y Va 

ol counterstroke Super-Dreadnoughts “* Derfflinger "' and 
the trived t 
get within our guard and deliver several daring, if 
lastard, blows against our Yorkshire coast—dastard 
vecause they were a violation of international law as 


lefined by the Hague Convention of 1907, which 





Germat tl treated as another mere scrap of 
paper,’ like the treaty guaranteeing the neutrality of 
Be im [The Convention in question, to which 
(,ern ttached her lemn signature stipulates 
that ‘‘ the attack or bombardment by naval forces of 
orts, tow village habitations, or buildings which 
re not defended is prohibited.’’ Yet this description 


ies both to Whitby and Scarborough, even if 


rtlepool ma t come within its scope by reason 

f the fort which returned the enemy’s fire and helped 
to hasten his ret t [Thus the bombardment of 
Whitby and Scarborough, as one writer forcibly 
remarked, was an infar is crime against humanity 
a nternational law, raising once more in an acute 
form the question whether the United States and other 
ral signatori of the Hague Convention can con- 
tently with honour and duty fold their arms and 

k terr a vithout protest while German 
gery tears those Conventions up and treats them 

a ‘ ore ert craps of paper Even before 
this cr ing act of Teutonic treachery and barbarism 
the United Stat through its leading mouthpiece 


in New York, had pronounced a decree of absolute 
rce of American sympathy from German savagery 
This particular 


act of savagery on the Yorkshire 
coast involved an innocent-life casualty list of 515— 


THE SQUADRON WHICH BOMBARDED THE EAST COAST TOWNS: 


Luetzlow and the 


OF THE ‘“ MOLTKE "’ - “ GOEBEN TYPE LEADING THE LINE. 


battle-cruisers mentioned in the War Office statement as having taken part in shelling the East Coast towns on 


Seydlitz Von der Tann and Moltke The 
also claimed to have disposed of three of our torpedo 
boats—sinking two and badly damaging another—as 
a preliminary to the bombardment There was 
naturally much savage jubilation in Berlin over the 
loss of so many innocent civilian lives resulting from 
the bombardment of open and undefended town 
but the Press of other countries, including the United 
States, were unsparing in their denunciation of such 
barbarous methods of war 
If the nation had to mourn the loss of so many 
innocent lives, it woke up next day to find that a 
million square m:tcs of territory had at the same time 
been added to the E.itish Empire by what amounted 
to our annexation of Egypt and the Soudan By 
this act—this stroke of Sir Edward Grey’s adminis 
rative pen—Mr. Gladstone’s 
policy had at last bee applied to Turkey 
as far as her power and presence in Africa were con 


famous “ bag and 


baggage 


cerned, and before the end of the war it will be found 
to have been finally put into force in Europe as well 
In thus declaring Egypt to be a British Protectorate, 
with Colonel Sir Arthur Henry McMahon as the 
King’s High Commissioner, our Government did no 
more—though with better right and reason—than 
Austria-Hungary when, six 
years ago, it regularised its Bosnia 
Herzegovina by the formal annexation of those pro 
vinces, which had been entrusted to its administra- 
tion by the Congress of Berlin. A series of event 

Arabi’s rebellion, had given us an 


follow the example of 
position in 


beginning with 


is in the Black Sea, it is practically certain that the other five, or four of them, were the 
the 16th The five vessels are the two 


Moltke’ is a sister-ship to the Goeben 


one by their heroi 
exertions, in this 
their third cam- 
paign in three 
years. 
rhe punitive expe- 
dition sent against 


A GERMAN BATTLE - CRUISER 


SUCCESSIVE 


them by Austria may now be said to have been 
punished out of existence altogether Certainly, at 
least, it has been thrust out of Serbia itself. After 
occupying the capital for ten short days, the 
Austrians, after a series of crushing defeats in the 
field, were in turn hurled out of Belgrade, whence 
King Peter, after a ‘‘ Te Deum ”’ service, could issue 
the proud boast that “ not a single Austrian soldier 
was now on the free soil of Serbia.’’ 

Either, therefore, the Austrians will return to 
the attack or give up the Serbian problem alto- 
gether as a bad job, and transfer their battered 
and demoralised forces to the line of the Carpa- 


thians and the Vistula, where they are so badly 


wanted At the moment of writing—a week bee 
fore Christmas Day—the accounts of the fighting 
in Poland continue to be confused and contra- 


dictory For though the joy-bells at Berlin over 
the massacre of innocents on the Yorkshire coast 
presently rose to a still higher pitch of jubilation 
over another stupendous victory in Poland, ‘‘ which 
will be mentioned in the same breath with the 
battles of Salamis and Leipzig,’’ there is nothing 
in the Russian Headquarter bulletins to bear this 
contention out In the western theatre of war the 
offensive, on the whole, has been more with the 
Allies than their enemies, though for Christmastide 
there will probably be something like a “truce of 
God "—if not by mutual agreement, at least by 
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HOW TO HELP TOMMY ATKINS 


We cannot all go out to fight, but we can 
all do something to help our soldiers who 
are fighting our battles and defending the 
honour of our native land, and in this way 
contribute to their well-being and efficiency. 


SEND HIM A FLASK OF 


HORLICK’S 


MALTED MILK TABLETS 


Invaluable to a soldier in the 
field and most efficient in 
relieving hunger and thirst 
ands preventing _ fatigue. 
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We will send post free to any 
address a flask of these delicious 
and sustaining food tablets and a 
neat vest pocket case on receipt 
of 1/6. If the man is on active 
service, be particular to give 
his name, regimental number, 
regiment, brigade and division. 


Of all Chemists and Stores, in convenient pocket 
flasks, 1/- each. Larger sizes, 16, 26 and 11/. 


Liberal Sample sent post 
free for 3d. tn stamps. 


SLOUGH, BUCKS. 


SN 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK CO., 
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Do not cheat the Navy. 


The primary purpose of the British Navy 
is the safeguarding of British trade. 

It is imperative, at this juncture, that 
trade should be kept in this country. The 
Navy is doing its duty. It expects only, 
in return, that the British buyer—of tyres 
or whatever else—should not rob it of its 
fruits, which are 


THE MAINTENANCE 
OF BRITISH TRADE. 


DUNLOP 


tyres are in the forefront of the British 
Tyre Industry, and enjoy a reputation longer 
and higher than any others. 





The Dunlop Rubber Co., Ltd., Founders through- 
out the World of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, Aston 
Cross, Birmingham; 14, Regent Street, London, S.W. ; 
Paris: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 











Quality Maintained 













EATHER is dearer in consequence of the War, 
| and every boot manufacturer, without exception, 
4 is now forced either to lower his quality 
h prices The Lotus manufacturers have decided 
t maintain the quality of and charge a little more 
for Lotus and Delta boots They feel certain that all 
who have appreciated the comfort and satisfaction 
that come of wearing these boots will approve 
this decision. Indeed, now of all times, Lotus and 
Delta make for the truest economy, since they wear 
twice as long as boots cut from inferior leather and 
require less than half the amount of repairing 
Remember, the satisfaction of a good pair of boots 
remains long after its price has been forgotten, 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Manufacturers of Delta and 
Lotus Boots 


Lotus 22/6 


in every district, 





Lotus & Delta Agents 














i 
saves (2 your 
cocoa because il 


is double strength 


Ask your Grocer for sample, or send for same direct to 


BENSDORP’S ROYAL DUTCH COCOA, 31, Eastcheap, London, E.C. 


























“The Greatest Blessing to Baby.” 


“Your No. 1 Food has been the greatest blessing to 







baby. After three weeks’ treatment he is far more ‘ 
contented and very much improved in every way.” ‘ ‘ 
(Extract from the Nurse's letter accompanying the above portrait] ss 
The “Attensurys”™ Foops provide a reliable substitute for the mother’s “i 
milk when this is wanting or deficient. These Foods afford a complete and ‘ if | 
progressive dietary Infants are easily and successfully reared on them, : 4 
and grow up to be strong and healthy children. = as 
Milk Food No. 1 Milk Food No. 2 Malted Food No. 3 
From birth to 3 months From 3 to 6 months From 6 months upwards. 


The “ Allenburys’’ Rusks (Malted) 


A valuable addition to baby's dietary when 10 months old and after 


=F Pamphlet, “Infant Feeding and Management,” sent free. 


Allen & Hanburys Ltd., Lombard St., London. 
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THE CHRONICLE OF THE CAR. 


Pro Rege. Patriotism of the best quality has been 
shown by the motor-making commu- 

nity from the commencement of the war. It has been 
evidenced both by those who have joined the Army and 
the Navy, and by those who, desiring to enlist in the active 
services of the Crown, have yet responded to the appeals 
of the Government to remain at their employment and 
turn out the necessary munitions of war—food, clothes 
boots, medicines, motor-cars, aeroplanes 

For some time these employees 
some visible sign for the world to 
serving their country’s 
stabulary are given a button-hole 
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. The armoured motor-car has played 
Battio-chips om no inconsiderable part in the present 
Wheels. war, and the experience already gained 
rather tends to show a greater than a lesser use of these 
Perhaps light cruisers would be 
their more appropriate designation. Those who have seen 
the Roll Talbot, and Wolseley armoured cars in 
the use of the R.N. Air Service, fitted with their revolving 
turrets, maxim-guns (one and three pounders), with their 
in their “‘ fighting practice " at 
could not help being reminded 
turrets of a small cruiser on 
aided by mobility and speed 
] squadrons in existence, each 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


T is not mere inquisitiveness which impels many people 
to seek information as to the personal details concern- 
ing men and women in public life, or prominent in the 
literary, journalistic, and artistic worlds. To a number of 
professional people such information is a necessity, and 
they will welcome the publication of two useful volumes 
for the coming year—‘‘ Who ’s Who”’ and “‘ Who’s Who 
Year-Book,"’ issued by Messrs. A. and C. Black, excellently 
printed and crammed with reliable personal details. 

We owe many good ideas to America, and not the least 
is the idea of the big hotel. For example, in the Biltmore 
Hotel, NewYork, there are 1000 rooms and 950 private baths ! 
Imagination reels before such figures, yet the Biltmore is 
not “‘for millionaires only.”’ It is equipped with all that 
is newest in the “‘ necessary luxuries ’’ of hotel life, is in a 
central position for shopping and amusements, has splendid 
lurkish baths, and is in every respect an ideal hotel. It 
adjoins the terminal of the New York Central and New 
York, New Haven, and Hartford Railroads, and is one of 
the biggest things in the big city of New York. The 
comfort of privacy and the luxury of perfect equipment 
and service are most happily combined. 
events of the after-Christmas season is the 
Sale at Liberty’s, which commences on 
Dec. 30. The reductions will be on a tempting scale. 
The popular Roman silk in cream colour, for blouses, 
dresses, or children’s frocks, will be reduced from 3s. 6d. 
to 2s. 3d. a yard charming semi-evening dresses for 
voung ladies, in Liberty fabrics, will be offered from 
tea-gowns from five guineas ; Burnous ”’ 
cloaks will be heavily reduced, and dainty 
from 6d Iussore eostumes will be 
6 16s. 6d. to {2 12s. 6d., and bargains and 
the rule in all departments 
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IN LIGHTING 


GREAT ADVANCE WITH ORDINARY PETROL. 
“ Silverlite™” Model fitted with 


Carburettor gives wonderful results 








Spensers’ famous 
their * Duplex ” 


A 40 - light installation for a 
running cost of 1/- per week! 


A SOFT BUT PERFECT LIGHT. 
with Lighting Switch the 


SPENSERS, The Pioneers of Petrol Gas Lighting, 


have fitted up several thousand installations, and in addition have adapted over 100 plants 
Write now for booklet and particulars. of other makes to their system, showing a saving of from 50 to 75 per cent. per annum 


SPENSERS LTD. 53 yy sw. Mchos St, London, Ww. Foreign Agents § MOFFAT -VIRTUE, Ltd.. 352. Kent Sydney, N.S.W 
Georg: . Edin . 








Silent Burners Automatic render system perfect 


Street, 


} ANDERSONS, Ltd.. Christchurch. N.Z 


C. Brandauer & Co.’s Ltd. BB olla Bar 


CIRCULAR POINTED OWLANDS’ 


ODONTO 
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CUTICURA 
Soap and Ointment 
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COMFORT for the WOUNDED 


The irritation and soreness caused by 


BED -SORES, CHAFING, ROUGHNESS OF THE SKIN, &c., 


can be quickly relieved by the application of 


old-fast 
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By G.LENOTRE. 
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~AR back in my memory I can see the Marquise de 

Chalandray with her dreamy smile and pale eyes. Very 

upright she looked in her straight black dress, holding 
- high her delicate head, framed by grey curls, and covered with 
a piece of lace pinned in place with a gold bee. 

In spite of her constant kindness we never approached her 
without a feeling of deference tinged with awe. The best- 
informed among us affirmed that she had lived at the time of 
>, 4 Revolutions, and had known the great ones of the earth. 
The gallery of Chalandray was hung with family portraits— 
pretty women with powdered hair; armed warriors wearing 
the light blue ribbon across their manly chests ; spruce, crafty- 


" looking prelates—but the surprising thing was that while at 
one extremity of the room hung a portrait of Louis XVIL., 
sceptre in hand, in his ermine cloak, at the other was a huge 
canvas on which was painted the Emperor Napoleon, the 
imperial crown on his head, and his hand resting on the globe. 


[his vis-a-vis did not offend our historical knowledge, which 
was very vague, and still less our political convictions, which 
were i!; but, simply from hearsay, we considered this 
proximity abnormal, as in very few houses at that time—I am 
speaking of 1868—did the two rival dynasties fraternise thus 
on canvas. at 
For the vacations Aief@hristmas, at Easter, and at Whit- 
suntide, we used to stay With La Marquise and her great- 
nephews, our schoolfellows. 

All day long we ran about the park and played 
A Il at Robinson Crusoe in the large, empty attics 
of the castle; but at four o'clock the big 
bell rang, and we all scampered into the 
house for /- goiter. And what wonder- 
ful “ goaters” they were! The Mar- 
quise always presided over them her- 
self, and, like everything else that 
was done in her home, they savoured 
of the rafin-men/ of the Old World. 

The table was crammed with 
“ béatilles,”” “corbillons,”” “‘ gimb- 
lettes,’’ and “‘ frofiteroles’’—dainties 
found at no other table, delicious 
examples of the old-fashioned French 
confectionery, which would have de- 
lighted blasé St. Michael himself, the 
patron-saint of all confectioners. 
In this particular year, on the 24th of 
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December, as we were taking our places round the table, 
the Marquise looked up at the stormy sky: a great, big, 
leaden-coloured cloud was moving slowly across the golden- 
hued background of twilight. 

“ See,” said she, “ the Infant Jesus is preparing to descend. 
The angels are bringing Him his travelling cloud!” 

Some of the elder children laughed, for they already con- 
sidered themselves des esprits-forts, and they professed contempt 
for those of us who were still credulous enough to believe in 
the visits of the Holy Child. 

The Marquise heard the tittering; her face became severe, 
and she stopped cutting up a cake. Even the most hardened 
amongst us began to tremble. We all felt something serious 
was going to happen, and we were very much concerned in case 
the gouter had come to an abrupt end. 

“You must not laugh, mes petits,”’ said the Marquise; “ I 
am old, and I have witnessed many strange happenings. Well, 
I am convinced—absolutely convinced, you understand—that 
the Infant Jesus hears those who call for Him, and never fails 
to come to them.” 

The boldest of the party asked, ‘‘ Have you ever seen Him, 
Madame ? ” 

“ Have I not seen Him!” 

The Marquise closed her eyes an instant; a smile of ecstasy 
illuminated her pale face; then, resuming her work, she dis- 

tributed the cake amongst’ us. 
“ Have I not seen Him!” she repeated in a 
low voice, as if speaking to herself. And 
then, as if she had suddenly made up her 
mind, she began— 

“When I was your age, children, 

I was not happy; France had just 
passed through the Revolution : she 
had killed her King and banished 
her Princes. 

“ My father, after having fol- 
lowed them into exile, came back 
to Brittany to fight for their cause ; 
our castle, our estate, all that we 
ever possessed had been confiscated 
by the Government then in power. 

This was how the law punished the 
noblemen who had escaped the guillo- 
tine and the bullets of the mob. 
“My mother had been dead a long time 
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“When I was quite a child my governess, Madame Marion, 

had to take me away to Switzerland, hoping to come back soon. 

But the great wars began. We had to flee before the victorious 

\ French armies. With Madame Marion I went to Austria, then 

to Poland, and at last we settled down at Nazielk, a remote 
little town, where we hoped to find peace. 

“What were our means of livelihood I do not know. 
Madame Marion was always working, and she never left off her 
embroidery except to give me lessons in grammar and arith- 
metic. I think she must have also received some help from a 
few noble Polish families who knew of our sad situation and 
were kindly disposed towards the exiles. 

“Certainly we were very poor. We had rooms in a small 
house in the principal street of Nazielk, where also lived a 

French priest, l'Abbé de Jarcy, an emigrant like ourselves, who 

taught me my catechism. Every day my governess spoke to me 
of the glorious past of my family, of our lost riches, of my ban- 
ished father, of whom we had heard nothing for several years. 

“She was for ever cursing Robespierre, Marat, and Bona- 
parte—all of whom her resentment, indifferent to chronology, 
enveloped in the same hatred. 

“ The first two being dead, her anger was especially con- 
centrated on the third. She put down to a compact with the 
Devil the amazing success of the Conqueror, who, regarding the 
whole of Europe as his, came to spend the winter in Vienna or 
in Varsovie, and whose guns we had heard several 
times rumbling in the distance. 

“ When Christmas of the year 1806 drew 
near —I was then eight years old—I en- 
deavoured to write a letter to the Infant 
Jesus, as I had done the previous year. 
Such was then the custom in those 
countries where Faith had retained 
the simplicity of olden times. 

“For a whole week I worked 
at this delicate epistle: Madame 
Marion had refused to help me, 
saying that the Child Jesus would 
surely like to judge of my progress 
in style and writing. Besides, I 
had only to let my heart speak, 
and to ask what I wanted. 

“ After having torn up many rough 
copies I at last produced the following 
epistle, much to my own satisfaction : 
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* Dear Infant Jesus,—Please give back to my daddy his castle 
and his fortune. Protect his Majesty our exiled King, our Holy 
Father the Pope, and, exterminate Bonaparte the monster, 
cause of all our sorrows,’ and I signed, ‘ Claire de Chalandray.’ 

.“T brought this work of art to Madame Marion, who de- 
clared herself quite satisfied. Indeed, my request differed very 
little from those she herself sent daily to heaven, and so proud 
was she of the letter that she could not refrain from showing 
it to l’Abbé de Jarcy. 

“ He congratulated the governess on the good spelling of her 
pupil and the loyalty of her Royalist feelings, but his ecclesiastical 
charity would not admit that one so small and unimportant 
as myself should take tle liberty of calling down the wrath of 
God on the conqueror of Europe: it was better, he thought, to 
let Providence take its own time and not to try to force its 
hand. Madame Marion understood that l’Abbé did not approve 
of my last sentence—the one, in fact, that she appreciated most 
of all—and I was put to work again in order to tone down 
the expression of my feelings against the victor of Austerlitz. 

“ After much sucking of pen and weighing of words, I 
changed part of my written prayer for this invocation, which 
seemed to me more in keeping with Christian charity: ‘ Give 
to Bonaparte time in which to repent of his crimes.’ 

“Madame Marion agreed to this alteration, but l’Abbé 
was not quite satisfied yet. 

** * Believe me, dear Madame Marion,’ he said, ‘let us not 
judge others, so as not to be judged ourselves. 
The Church tells us to pray for our enemies 
without thought of resentment or desire for 
revenge. Besides, think a little: has 
not our Holy Father the Pope himself 

anointed Bonaparte Emperor—and do 

you not blame him when you call 
Bonaparte a criminal? Let your 
pupil leave it to God to conduct 
the things of this world as He 
pleases, and let her not dare to 
give her opinion. God needs our 
prayers, not our advice.’ 

“ The result of this discourse 

was that I had to begin work again. 

To please l’Abbé, and to have done 
with the letter once and for all, 1 
decided upon this formula— 
““ Dear Infant Jesus,—Please give back 


(Continued on page 6 
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to my daddy his castle and his fortune. Protect his Majesty 
our exiled King, our Holy Father the Pope, and guide Napo- 
leon, whom you have made the Ruler of our country.’ 

“TI was quite convinced that the true meaning of my prayer 
would be understood, and that, unable to take both the side of 
the King and the side of the Emperor, God would divine and 
grant my secret wish. The Abbé said it was perfect: Madame 
Marion pouted and lamented over the madness that was turning 
all heads. She even remarked very loudly indeed about the lack 
of scruples of some Abbés fallen into Jacobinism ! I copied my 
letter neatly on a beautiful sheet of paper edged with lace; I 
folded it carefully, sealed it, and waited eagerly for the evening. 


“In that country, as in many other parts of Europe, it is 
Santa Claus who comes on the 24th of December, at fall of day, 
to collect the post for the Infant Jesus. Dressed in a long 
cloak bespangled with golden stars, a huge fur cap, and carry- 
ing a stick in his hand, he enters all the houses, asking in an 
awful voice if the children have been good. 

“‘ Every year this apparition frightened me terribly. I saw in 
this imposing person the messenger of the Divine Child, and I was 
always afraid lest the terrible man should want to hear my cate- 
chism or to question me in arithmetic, in which case I should 
have been unable to utter one word, so great was my terror. 

“When he entered the house that evening I gave him my 
letter with a trembling hand, and I scarcely dared to 
lift my eyes to his long, white beard, or to his fur 
mitre, in which the icicles were sparkling. I 
must say he paid little attention to me. 
He threw my letter with others into a 
kind of bag which he carried on his 
arm. He seemed in a hurry. In a 
low voice he muttered a few words 
to Madame Marion, who looked con- 
cerned. I thought I saw her slip 
a piece of silver into his hand, after 
which he turned on his heel and 
went quickly downstairs. To tell 
the truth, Santa Claus did not make 
a very good impression on me that 

~time. Was it an illusion? I thought 
I had recognised the voice of a poor 
man of the neighbourhood whom peopie 
employed to cut wood and to sweep the 
snow from the door-steps. This was the 
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L GAVE HITl MY LETTER WITHA TREMBLING HAND 
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first doubt—the only doubt—that ever disturbed my thoughts 
in connection with the pious traditions of our forefathers. I 
wondered that Infant Jesus should choose so vulgar a messenger, 
and I found it hard to look upon this rustic as the emissary of 
Heaven. But I was greatly mistaken, as you will hear later on. 

“ As is the custom on Christmas Eve, I went to bed early, 
after having placed my newest pair of shoes in front of the 
stove. Nestling down in my little bed, I tried very hard to go to 
sleep, but sleep would not come. I seemed to hear distant 
sounds, and the street, generally so quiet at this late hour, was 
filled with people. It was impossible to hear them walk, because 
the snow was very thick; but they were talking so loudly that 
the sound of their voices reached me. No doubt, I thought, 
those people are awaiting the arrival of the Infant Jesus, and 
they are gathered here to do Him homage. I had no doubt left 
about this when I heard such clamours as proceed from a crowd 
in times of great happenings, and when from the depths of my 
pillow I saw a bright light gleaming through my curtains. At 
the same time all the windows began to rattle, as if a whole regi- 
ment of cavalry galloping at full speed had shaken the ground. 

“ Evidently the mystery was accomplished, and the Infant 
Jesus was beginning His journey over the roofs of Nazielk. 
Though my mind -was wide awake and my heart beating fast, 
my eyes closed at last and I fell asleep. 


“I must have been sleeping a few hours when I was 
awakened by a great noise: a discussion had arisen 
in the room next to mine between Madame 
Marion and someone whose voice I did not 
know, and who was speaking very loudly. 
“It is quite impossible. I re- 
fuse absolutely!’ my governess - was 
saying. 

“*It must be done, Madame; it 
must be done,’ replied the stranger 
in an authoritative voice. 

“ At the same moment my door 
opened suddenly, and by the light 
of the lamp Madame Marion was 
holding I saw a tall man with a 
long, dark cloak, over a uniform 

richly embroidered with gold, and a 
plumed cocked-hat on his head. 

““T protest against this abduc- 
tion!’ exclaimed Madame Marion. 
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‘I will not leave Claire! I shall follow her even to the 


scaffold | ’ 

“* My good lady, you may go where you please with her or 
without her. I have my orders—I must obey them.’ 

“ Already the man had seized me in his arms, and, wrapping 
me in a blanket, he was carrying me away under his long cloak. 
I was so astounded and so dazed with sleep that I did not 
even scream. My head fell down on the officer’s shoulder 
as he went downstairs, followed by Madame Marion, groaning 
and agitating her lamp, and torn between her desire to see 
the intruder break his neck and her fear that he should fall 
down with his precious burden. 

“* Mon Dieu /’ she exclaimed. ‘To think of disturbing 
people at such a time of night! As if it was not enough to upset 
the whole of Europe!’ 

“On reaching the threshold, my abductor banged the door in 
the face of the unfortunate woman. Five or six soldiers were 
waiting in the street, and, escorted by them, I was taken in a 
few minutes to a house supposed to be the most beautiful in the 
town. The windows were all lighted up. Through my half-closed 
eyes I saw in front of the house a large group of soldiers sur- 
rounded by horses, unharnessed sledges, piles of arms, and wagons 
laden with luggage. At the top of the steps two very tall men 
stood motionless with shouldered arms and busbies on their heads, 

“As I passed in the arms of my conductor I saw them 
present arms in two brisk mechanical gestures without 
losing their statue-like rigidity. Astonishment and 
fright had awakened me a little by that time; 
I clung desperately to the neck of my 
abductor, the gold embroideries on his 
uniform scratching my arms. 

“ With long strides he crossed a 
frst room filled with officers, some 
sleeping on mattresses thrown on the 
floor; others, sitting or standing, 
were talking in low voices, as if 
within the precincts of a temple. 

In a second room were other 
officers, silent, booted, spurred, 
awaiting their orders. 

“ The third room was brilliantly 
lighted ; a big fire burnt in the grate. 
On a table was spread a map sur- 
rounded by about twenty lighted candles ; 
two or three men, gilded and plumed like 
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the one who held me in his arms, stood at a respectful dis- 
tance from another man, of whom at first I could only see the 
shoulders and beat back. Seated before the fire, his elbows on 
his knees, he stretched his cold hands towards the blaze. 

“In the darkest corner of the room I could see also Santa 
Claus, the same who had been to our house that evening, still 
decked in his fur mitre and his cloak with the gold stars; he 
opened wide his scared eyes, and had all the anxious, sorry look 
of a poacher caught in a trap. I noticed that his letter-bag 
was thrown on the table, and the letters, open and crumpled, 
were scattered over the map. 

“ The officer who carried me approached the man seated 
before the fire. 

““* Sire,’ said he, ‘ here she is.’ 

“ The other lifted his head quickly, and, stretching out his 
arms, took me gently and placed me on his knee. 

“* Ah,” said he, ‘is it you, Mademoiselle—Mademoiselle 
Claire de Chalandray? You are French, therefore you must 
be brave. You are not afraid, are you?’ 

“ His voice was so musical and so caressing that I answered 
with warmth, ‘ Oh, no, Sir.’ And, indeed, I had no longer any 
fear. His embrace was so strong and reassuring. His hand 
drew the blanket in which I was enveloped over my long night- 
dress, my head rested on his shoulder, close to a dazzling dia- 
mond star pinned in the green cloth of his coat, and I could 

see his face, lighted up by the fire, bending over me, his 

white forehead, his pale complexion and regular 
features in perfect harmony, his fascinating 
smile, his deep, searching eyes. . . . I had 
never imagined anything quite so beauti- 
ful, and it seemed to me that in the 
mystery of this Christmas night the 
waited-for miracle had come to pass, 
and that I was in the arms of a God 
come to earth to grant the wishes 

of men and to reward everyone 
according to his merits. I felt my- 

self so secure, I divined in this 
wonderful being so much greatness, 
divinity, and kindness that, closing 
my eyes, I nestled close to him. 
He, meanwhile, was stroking my hair 
with a caressing touch, and rocking me 
tenderly to and fro, while talking in 
short sentences to the officers round him. 
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‘She has done well, ce#fe enfant. She has common-sense 
and a good heart. Some of those minxes who imagine them- 
selves heroines pray Heaven that I may break my neck! Let 
this man be given two hundred francs; he may take back his 
bag and his letters, except Mlle. de Chalandray’s—I ‘Il keep 
that one. Let Ménevalot write a decree at once. I want to 
grant the wish of this little girl. She is dead tired, poor child. 
Let what I told you of be brought to her house t&#morrow at day- 
break. I, too, shall have had my Christmas night.’ 

“T heard no more, for I had fallen asleep. A short or a 
long time after this, I cannot say which, my governess’s voice 
awoke me from sleep. 

“ T had been taken home without knowing it. I opened my 
eyes; I was in my own little bed. It was dawn. Madame 
Marion seemed very pacified. 

“* Here they are, Monsieur,’ she was saying; ‘here they 
are, by the stove, and please thank the giver very much.’ 

“TI did not stir, and I closed my eyes again quickly. All 
children know that on Christmas night it is forbidden to watch 
what goes on in one’s room, and I observed this rule with docility. 
Besides, sleep overtook me almost at once ; and when, at about 
eight o'clock, I awoke at last, with my returning consciousness 
I remembered the extraordinary events of the night, and I 
soon persuaded myself it was a dream. Santa Claus’s visit, 
my expectation of the Infant Jesus, the unusual noises in the 
street, had set my imagination working, and this ex- 
citement must have brought about in my sleep my 
most extravagant dream. But now I was 
back in my little room, and its perfect order 
showed well enough that no untoward 
event had troubled my repose. 

“One thing, however, was cer- 
tain—the Infant Jesus had not for- 
gotten me. From the depths of 
my pillow I could see, on the shoes 
that I had placed the evening be- 
fore in front of the stove, a box 
and a roll of white paper, which 
looked to me in the distance like 
an extra big stick of barley-sugar. 

“ I jumped out of bed and I ran 
to the presents fallen from Heaven : 
the box was a case in green morocco 
stamped with an ‘N.’ and a crown. I 
opened it eagerly,and I could hardly retain 
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a scream. ... Ina circle of pearls and diamonds was the portrait 
of the good genius of my dream! There he was as I had seen 
him, with his marble forehead, his bewitching eyes, the dazzling 
star on his coat. The precious object slipped from my trembling 
hands. . . . Still, I hesitated to touch the roll of paper which ac- 
companied it. At last I unfolded it, and on a large sheet of paper 
stamped with the triumphal eagle I read ‘ Napoleon, Emperor of 
the French, King of Italy.’ Then followed a long text, in which 
my father’s name and mine appeared several times. At the end 
of this imposing caligraphy was a signature, a signature that im- 
pressed one—a stroke of the pen strong, decisive, dominating, as 
if a thunderbolt had fallen there. I was terrified; my eyes 
wandered from the manuscript to the wonderful portrait; when 
my governess entered the room and took me in her arms. She 
told me what you have guessed already. Napoleon—she was not 
saying Bonaparte any more—had spent the night in Nazielk. 

“In the evening, in the street, he saw Santa Claus going 
on his round of visits. The appearance of this strange being 
puzzled him. He had him brought to him, asked him questions, 
opened his bag, found my letter, and wished to know the little 
exile who prayed God for him. By a decree signed on this very 
night my father’s name was erased from the list of the banished 
nobles, and all his possessions and civil rights were restored to him. 








The Emperor had also added to this magnanimous reparation 
fifty thousand francs for my future dot.” 
As we were listening open-mouthed to the end of this 
fairy-tale, the Marquise looked up at the portrait of 
Napoleon with worship and gratitude in her 
eyes. “ This is why you must believe in the 
Infant Jesus’s visit, mes enfants,”’ she 
said. “He does not always choose 
a great conqueror for His messenger, 
but whichever way He manifests 
Himself to us He always hears 
our prayers and grants them if 
we deserve it. 

“To me He hasgiven with both 
hands, for of all the many gifts 
He has bestowed upon me the 
most precious is that which after 
more than sixty years is still my 

joy and pride—He permitted that, 
as a little child, I should fall asleep 
one Christmas night cradled in the arms 
of the Conqueror of the World.”"—trn« «xo.; 
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“Pray God, Bless Dear Daddie and Bring Bim Home for Christmas.” 


DRAWN BY FRED PEGRAM, 
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CHILDREN SINGING THEIR PRAISE TO SAINT NICHOLAS ON THAT SAINT’S DAY, BEFORE RECEIVING HIS GIFTS. 


, St. Nicholas, patron saint of children, brings the Belgian little ones gifts om his Day, the 6th of December. The youngsters sing of the Saint's virtues for a day or two before that, 
4 and on the actual day sing a hymn of praise before they receive the presents he has left in the fireplace for them. 


{ DRAWN BY A. PORESTIER 
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MOLTEN LEAD DROPPED IN WATER AND SHADOWS OF IT CAST ON A CLOTH TO TELL THE FORTUNES OF THE FAMILY. 


In Russia on Christmas Eve, in many families, 2 servant is called in after the distribution these each person withdraws and holds between a lamp and a white cloth, to see its shadow. 
of presents from the Christmas-tree, and, taking a ladle full of molten lead, lets the lead Each shadow indicates the fortune of the drawer. In this case, the shadow suggests a wedding 
fall drop by drop into a basin of cold water. These drops form various fantastic shapes. One of ring, a prediction that the girl to whose lot it has fallen will be married within the year. 


DRAWN BY PREDRRIC DE HAENER. 
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FILLING THE SABOTS SET BY THE CHIMNEY IN A PEASANT’S COTTAGE. 


Here, as the church bell is calling the faithful to Midnight Mass, the father and mother are placing gifts in the sabots of the children, who have been praying to “le pétit Jésus’ 
that He will not forget them during the time of peace and good-will. 


DRAWN BY A. PORESTIER. 
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The Hunter: 1913. 


DRAWN BY LIONEL EDWARDS. 
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By W. DOUGLAS NEWTON. 


N the acid air of the morning the attack uncoiled 
and restarted. The great camp expanded slowly 
to life, and began to move with the deep and whisper- 
ing tread of marching armies. In the hours when 
men die most—that is, in the bitter hours before 
dawn—the columns were up and shuffling along the 
roads, and over the ice-held fields, and through the 
uncombed grass stiff and rustling with December 
frost. Yesterday’s battle was to be to-day’s. 

The sounds of the advance oozed through the thin 
walls of the building that had once been a barn, but 
was now a field-hospital, with a steel-cut distinctive- 
ness. The frost gave emphasis and edge to noise. 
The cough of a man was like the stroke of a mallet, 
a voice muttering assaulted the ear as though a god 
were whispering commands that filled the universe. 
The echo of casual conversations packed the place 
with grisly, disembodied clamour. The shuffle 
and drag of myriad feet was as the passing 
of cohorts of angels of death. As the 
sounds deepened in volume and 
utterly routed the iron silence of 
the hospital, the occupant of the 
straw mattress which was known 
as Bed No. 89 moved a little, 
seemed to listen, and then 
lifted himself on his elbow. 
As an orderly moved swiftly 
to his side, the wounded 
man called out in a harsh 
voice, tried to rise, and 
fell back weakly. 

A regiment had just 
begun to pass the build- 
ing; and as it swung 
forward the men were 
singing a song in the 
strangled voices of men 
who have got out of bed 
too early in weather that 
is too cold. The song that 
they were singing was a 
stupid song fashioned from 
verses that were infantile, but 
it had a lilt that gave a drive 
to the hips and set the feet 
swinging. It was a little country 
folk-song, all melody and no sense. 
It seemed to be this song that made 
No. 89 get to his elbow and call out. 

The Surgeon, already preparing his deadly tools 
of healing under the ghastly light of the portable 
acetylene-lamp, looked up when he heard the sound of 
the sick man’s voice and frowned. He could hear all 
that went on in the “ ward” of his hospital quite 
distinctly, though he was in the “‘ operating theatre.” 
This was because the “ theatre’ would have formed 
part of the “ ward” if the ordinary canvas screen 
that hemmed it in one corner had not cut it off from 
the rest of the chamber of the barn. As the Surgeon 
looked up, listening, his Assistant considered that his 
attitude was that of a man secking information. Also 
he had all the ardour of youth for the giving of 
information. 

“It’s the Colonel,’ 
Bad wound in the body. 


he said. ‘Colonel Deprez 


He ’ll do himself no good 
moving and talking.”’ 
the ‘ that ’s 


passing.” 


‘* Yes,”” answered Surgeon ; so. 


That ‘s ‘the Toughs 
“ Hey ?”’ jerked the Assistant. 


[Copprighted in U.S.A. by W. Donglas Newton.) 
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“ Deprez’s lot,” said the Surgeon. He dropped a 
pair of rubber-skin gloves into a bath of antiseptic, 
and he moved towards the flap in the canvas screen. 
“Listen to their damned song. It’s enough to get 
into the blood of any man, and it will get into the 
Colonel’s blood quicker than into the blood of aay 
man. It happens to be part of his blood.” 

“I’ll go and shut ‘em up,” said the Assistant, 
who possessed commonsense as well as youth. The 
Surgeon was already walking across the stamped earth 
of the hospital floor towards Bed 89. At Bed 89 a 
hulking orderly with the hands of a woman was 
softly persuading a hard, gaunt man that he was not 





















“If they break,” muttered Colonel Deprez. 
if they break . . .” 


“ My God, 


at the head of his regiment leading his “‘ boys ”’ in the 
splendour of an attack. 

“Can’t ‘andle ‘im, Sir,” the orderly fold the 
Surgeon. ‘“‘’E won’t be ’andled E wants to get up 
and lead his chaps.’ 

“ If they break,” muttered Colonel Deprez. 
God, if they break 

“ "Is lot ‘ad a bad time yesterday,”’ annotated the 
orderly. ‘‘ There ’s a lot of raw, young stuff in ‘is 
lot. ‘E keeps on torkin’ about ‘em like that. ‘E 
thinks they ‘Il cut and run, an’ it ’s ‘urtin’ 'im crool.” 

They could hear the voice of the Assistant talking 
The pervasive ubiquity of the song weak 
If the Colonel’s whole thought 


“ My 


outside. 
ened and died out. 


ILLusTRATED By A. C. MICHAEL. 


was for his regiment, the regiment’s entire thought 
was for its Colonel. The power and love of his per- 
sonality influenced them with an electric immediacy. 
Almost, it seemed, the shuffling of the many feet 
became more soft and careful as the men passed the 
hospital in which their commander lay ill. As the 
song died down, the orderly nodded his head as if 
acknowledging that human nature had risen to 
unsuspected heights of commonsense. 

“That bloomin’ tune set ‘im off, Sir. They 
always sing it, them ‘ Toughs.’”’ The Assistant came 
back rather pleased with the assistant. The Surgeon 
stood frowning, looking down at the feebly struggling 
man. 
“* Mustn’t weaken himself like this,”’ he muttered. 
“ He ’s not young—no stamina to throw off weakness.”’ 
“‘ What about an injection ? ” asked the Assistant. 

Away at what seemed an enormous distance, 
the first shot of the battle went off with a 
stroke of lead. All the cannonading in 

the universe leaped out at that one 

sullen sound immediately, as though 
to crush it flat to the earth for 
its impertinence. The firing 
blazed up all along the twenty- 
mile battle front, and con- 
tinued to blaze in Homeric 
roarings from thence on- 
ward. 

At the first outburst the 
Colonel cried out sharply, 
and struggled with a fresh 
vigour to get to his feet. 

“ They mustn’t break. 

My God, it would be 

ghastly if they failed—my 

I must get hold of 

them. They ‘ll listen to 

me. They'll follow me 

anywhere.”” As he strug- 

gled, the orderly pressed him 

back with his amazingly 
tender hands. 

“ Yessir,”’ he soothed, “ yes- 

sir; they ‘ll foller yer all right. 

Don’t you worry. They ‘ll foller 


boys ! 


yer to ‘Ades, them ‘ Toughs.’” He 
glanced up, smiling slightly, at the 
Surgeon. “ That’s only ‘arf th’ truth 


eny’ow. They'll do all that fer ‘im, them 
‘ Toughs,’ foller ‘im right into th’ ‘eart of ‘Ades 
and enjoy it. The way ’e ‘olds ‘em—it’s wonderful.” 

But even under the soothing hand and voice the 
Colonel of the “ Toughs”’ struggled. The Surgeon 
frowned again, looked sideways at the assistant, and 
nodded. With swift steps the Assistant went behind 
the canvas screen, and when he reappeared he held 
a hypodermic syringe in his hand. 

The mmmense battle worked up in the tremendous 
fugue of slaughter. The line of steep hills held by 
the enemy with unshakable tenacity bellowed from 
end to end with the packed chorus of field-guns. 
Through the vibrant clamour of these lighter guns, 
the deep and ominous bass of the heavy artillery, the 
howitzers and the giant siege-pieces, struck out the 
rhythm that made the motif of the battle symphony. 
The eternal slashing scream of rifles was the shrill 
and rather breathless soprano. The attacking force 
marched straight into this tingling bath of sound. 

The “ Toughs ” moved with the first of the infantry. 
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They had stopped singing now, and they faced the 
giant surge of battle in a silence subtly discomposing. 
Always, too, the men were lifting their faces towards 
the raging hills in a gesture that reminded one of 
nervous horses. The officers tried not to notice this 
attitude of the men, but for all that they were cease- 
lessly examining the privates with glances of secret 
attention. The officers knew what the Colonel in the 
hospital showed he knew—that is, that there was a 
lot of young stuff in the regiment, and that that young 
stuff was more than probably unstable. 

Yesterday the regiment had been tested rather 
severely, and though it had come out of the fight 
without anything to its discredit, it had shown so 
many signs of “ nerves” that, with the Colonel, the 
officers had become fearful for it. To-day there was 
even more reason to be fearful; not only was the 


advance in whip-like tones. The regiment ceased 
shying, and went forward on to the floor of the valley 
which was to be the arena of attack. 

The Senior Major—who was also, now, the officer 
in command—was a creature in excellent training, 
but in that moment of hesitation he began to perspire 
profusely in spite of the bitter air. 

** They ’re as fearful as a schoolful of flappers,” 
he groaned to the Adjutant at his side. “ Did you 
see the way they sucked back then? What ’ll they 
do when the real thing hits them ?” 

“I'd give all I have in the world, and all I’m 
likely to inherit, to be through this day—with a clean 
regimental record at the end of it,” said the Adjutant. 

“I wish that shell-splinter had got me instead of 
Deprez,”” growled the Senior Major. “I could say 
prayers for the miraculous and immediate presence 


initiative and sureness in the advance. The ser- 
geants lifted their tongues im gifted profanity ; 
the officers, to encourage the others, exposed 
themselves to prove to their men that they 
found no difficulties or qualms about dying. The 
Senior Major ate much of his moustache, cursed 
all raw soldiers and prayed fervently for the 
presence of Deprez. 

The “ Toughs ” went forward in their bedraggled 
line against the mighty rampart of the defended hills. 
The hills piled up before them in enormous flat and 
gloomy masses, immense bulks of aniseed-coloured 
shadow outlined titanically against a liver-grey and 
depressing sky. The slopes of the hills were slashed - 
with pallid wraiths of flame; against their gloomy 
sides the ghosts of shrapnel smoke shone livid like 
wan spectres of menace and doom. High on the crest 





The ranks became bent with the long, ragged wounds of death. 


regiment about to take part in a battle more terrible 
and more gruelling than yesterday, but the one man 
who by his own personal ascendancy over the men 
might prove the deciding factor in the balance of 
courage or cowardice was absent. That man was, of 
heavily under the influence of a drug in the hospital 
that had once been a barn. 

As the “ Toughs”” marched forward the red roar- 
ings of the battle beat upon them with appalling 
force; but, for all that, the oppression of their own 
silence and the thick and crawling suggestion of fear 
in the very atmosphere seemed to deepen and to press 
down upon them with a more eerie cogency. They 
seemed to be walking in a vacuum created by their 
own tense emotions. As the battle-line opened out 
in front of them, and its full blast blew right in their 
faces, the men winced, and for a fraction the entire 
line hesitated. At once there arose the voices of 
sergeants and officers uttering imspired gospels of 


of Deprez. He's the only man who could ever pull 
‘em together if they showed signs of breaking— 
and, my Lord, don’t they show signs of breaking 
even now!” 

“God help the regiment!” muttered the Ad- 
jutant. “I hope I’m pipped before it happens.” 
He moved away from the Major’s side, a very sick 
and apprehensive man. The “ Toughs” were giving 
him every reason for sickness of heart and apprehen- 
sion of spirit. 

They were extending now, in the soldier - test- 
ing manceuvre of deploy. The long lines of men 
moved forward over turnip- fields in immense, 
faint pencillings of attack. As the men drew out 
of touch of their files and of their sergeants, their 
palpable shakiness was immediately apparent. 
The long lines were lagging im a ragged way. 
Some sections were saggics back; others, as 
they became aware of this, hung until these 
laggards drew level. There was a timid lack of 


could be seen the fume of the batteries lifting eerily, 
and showing im a sharp, unearthly tint against the 
ice-cold and lowering tone of the sky. The entire 
atmosphere of the battle-ground was uncannily 
intimidating, as well as packed with every suggestion 
of unnatural slaughter. It was as though the 
attackers warred against the powers of another 
world, and not merely against heights of great strength 
held by an obstinate foe. 

Against this abnormal defence the “ Toughs ” 
advanced with reluctant steps. It was part of the 
vast irony of events that, under conditions that 
overawed most, the regiment most likely to suffer 
from the malefic suggestion rampant im the place 
should be the corps chosen of all corps to form 
the keystome of the attack. While other regi- 
ments weakened the enemy on the hills by feint 
attacks, the “Toughs”’ were expected to rush a 
certain angle of the line, swamp over their foemen, 


and win the battle. gRinthend an gage a0 





e 


22—THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1914. 


> ee 


Gos 





: 
: 
I 











4 





mS F 


* 


bepress ol Qasr Ss 








THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1914.— 23 


OA || - 


ee... 
ety - 
Ue 


a tin 

















= > Sw — 
= = oy Ti 
~ = ~ a S 2" 
~ , a od 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1914. - 24 








The Senior Major, the Adjutant, all the officers 
knew of this. The knowledge was their torment and 
despair. They were schemed to do splendid deeds: 
it was highly probable that they would perform 
disastrous ones. 

The battle built up to its culmimative moment. 
The whole of the plain was engulfed in a throbbing 


amongst the men the effect of his presence was 
extraordinary. He was shouting to them, waving 
them forward; but it was less his voice and his 
gesture that gripped the wilting infantry than the 
enormous force of his mere presence. The men 
seemed revivified, as zealots become revivified in 
the presence of their acknowledged prophet. The 





abomination of noise. The hills were screaming in 
their frenzy of defiance. Away at points feint battles 
were raging with a sound so whirling and unspeakable 
that the noise seemed to spout up and shatter with 
immense blows the very vault of heaven. Under this 
huge pall of sound, under the pallid, frozen cerement 
of the lowering sky, the ‘“ Toughs” had worked 
forward. They had even now risen in a wave to 
accomplish the final destiny of their charge. It was 
the psychological instant of the battle. It was the 
moment the regiment’s officers had hoped for and 
dreaded. What would happen? Would the men 
sweep forward, covering themselves, their army, their 
nation, with undying glory ? Would they break, and 
launch their name along the channels of undying 
military infamy ? 

As the regiment rose and swept forward, the slope 
before them took fire with a blazing rage of hate. 
The enemy on the slope knew exactly what this attack 
meant in the scheme of battles. With the urgency of 
despair they strove to brush the advance out of exist- 
ence with an awful ardour of resistance. A squall of 
sound and shell and nickelled rifle bullets beat out 
at the advance, strove to shatter its existence with 
the packed venom of its assault. 

The “ Toughs,” spurred on by the goad of com- 
manding tongues, went forward at a nervous run for 
twenty yards. The gale of shot struck them, and the 
ranks became bent with the long, ragged wounds of 
death. The “ Toughs”’ hiccupped in their stride, hung. 
Death struck at them with a prodigal hand. The 
“ Toughs ” stopped. They began to cower. Death 
became more busy. Young men began to fimg away 
rifles and to run. 

““My God!” stormed the Senior Major. “ Oh, 
my Cod, it’s come! They are breaking—they ‘re 
breaking ! Oh, my God, ten minutes of Deprez now ! 
Send me Deprez to handle these curs for ten minutes. 
My life for ten minutes of Deprez!”’ 

He rode in his stirrups to goad on his men. 
A bullet swept simging from the hillside, and 
he was dead. 

As he died a man came riding at a brisk pace 
through the frayed ranks of the “ Toughs.” He was 
a gaunt, oldish, iron - framed man who carried 
himself with an unbending rigidity, and who 
seemed to radiate a tremendous personal magnet- 
ism from every iron fibre of his being. As he rode 


rider caught the “ Toughs”’ to him, drew them for- 
ward with the mere impulse of his own forward move- 
ment. Men seeing him gaped in amazement, became 
galvanised with surprise, then became lit immediately 
with a new, unquenchable fervour. Without pausing 
to consider aught save his actual appearance on this 
desperate scene, they forgot fear, came flocking at his 
heels, poured forward irresistibly in his wake. The 





forward, up: they were on to, over, the trenches of 
the enemy. The enemy rose in a last frantic output 
of defence. There was a great, growling worry of 
fighting. The defence went out altogether. The 
‘‘ Toughs " were pouring to victory at the swift heels 
of their gaunt leader. As they rushed forward, 
shattering for all time the defence of the hills, they 
were yelling— 

“The Toughs—-come up, the Toughs! The 
Colonel—follow the Colonel !” 


The Surgeon was standing over Bed 89 when 
the Adjutant came into the hospital. The Surgeon 
had more to do than a regiment of R.A.M.C. 
surgeons could find to do in a week of Sundays, but 
for thirty seconds he was neglecting his duties. The 
reason so conscientious a fellow was doing this 
was, as he told the Assistant, because the case before 
his cyes was so “damned queer and so damned 
interesting.”” The case before his eyes was that 
on Bed 89. Half an hour ago, the occupant of 
Bed 89, without any perceptible disturbance of 
the sleep an injected drug had brought him, had 
begun to call out— 

“Come on, men! Follow me, men! Remember 
the old regiment, Toughs! Don’t disgrace it—or 
me!’’ When he had called out these things in a 
loud voice many times, he had, without reason, begun 
to cheer. He had cheered wildly for many minutes ; 
then, as the orderly was now saying, “’E never 
huttered another blinkin’ word. *E just went back 
to normal—same as now. Dreamin’, I suppose——” 

It was at this point the Adjutant arrived. He 
was an excited Adjutant. He had great tales of 
complete victory won by the invincible valour of 
the “‘ Toughs.”” He had many details to give of the 
victory, but most of all he had heartfelt thanks to 
proffer to the Surgeon on his own behalf, and behalf 
of all the officers of the ‘‘ Toughs,”’ for patching up 
the Colonel in such a way as to make victory possible. 
He said: “If it had not been for the Colonel we 
should have broken in a ghastly fashion. Thanks to 
you, he got to us just at the crucial moment—that is, 
half an hour ago. It was he who turned the scale. 
He just arrived at the exact moment, and by firing 
the men with irresistible dash swung us from defeat 
to the most dazzling success. If you hadn’t been 
able to patch up the ‘ old man ’———”’ 


“Thanks to you, he got to us just at the crucial moment.” 


wilting regiment had become electrified by the un- 
expected vision of this one gaunt officer riding 
amongst the men, going through them, pointing out 
the way to them. They continued in this electric 
state. They poured after him. They scorned the 
pelting throng of death-dealing bullets; they swept 


The Surgeon smiled grimly. He pointed down to 
Bed 89. The Adjutant glanced dowr, and started 
back with au exclamation of horror. 

“ Dead,” he breathed. “ He was hit again ?” 
sleeping for the last hour.” 

THE END. 
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The Song for this Christmastide: A Lesson in “Tipperary.” 
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ITH the turn of the tide the wind backed and 
swept a wet mist in from the sea. During 
the day promenaders had thronged the stone pier 
that partly encircled the deserted harbour; towns- 
people for the most part—stolid, sombre-clad folk, 
taking their constitutionals soberly, as if they formed 
part of some inflexible schedule that regulated their 
lives. In the afternoons a sprinkling of infantrymen 
from the fort intermingled with them; loose-limbed 
young conscripts in grey uniforms, with heads too 
small for their bodies—a 
phenomenon partly accounted 
for by the zeal of the garrison 
barber, and partly by the size 
of their grotesque boots. 

Now, however, as_ the 
evening sét in with every 
promise of dirty weather, the 
promenaders turned in pairs 
towards the town. The angler 
who had been fishing in the 
shelter of the stone beacon 
slowly wound in his _ Iines, 
gathered together his para- 
phernalia, and departed also. 
A watchman, carrying a short 
ladder over his shoulder, came 
and examined the automatic 
revolving gear of the lantern, 
and after polishing the re- 
fiector, briskly returned to the 
town, taking his ladder with 
him. 

With the exception of a 
solitary figure pacing back- 
wards and forwards under 
the lee of the rough wall, the 
pier was soon deserted. But 
this figure’s constitutional 
appeared to partake of the 
nature of a vigil, for every 
few minutes he paused and 
stared seaward into the mist 
through a pair of binoculars. 

His face, as much of it as 
was visible above the collar 
of his ulster, was that of an 
elderly man, thin and aristo- 
cratic - looking. When not 
gazing out to sea, he con- 
templated his slow-pacing feet 
with mild, thoughtful blue 
eyes through rimless pince- 
nez. One cheek-bone was 
ornamented by a duelling- 
sabre scar, 

Half an hour passed, while 
the spray drifted over the sea- 
wall and collected under-foot 
in shallow pools that alter- 
nately mirrored the waning 
light and darkened as a fresh : 
gust of wind hurled itself in 
from the North Sea. Out at the entrance to the 
harbour a solitary gull faced the wind with steady 
beats of its powerful wings, calling with querulous 
persistency. Lights were beginning to twinkle here 
and there along the deserted sea-front when the 
watcher at the pier-head lowered his glasses, hastily 
wiped the lenses, and raised them again to his 
eyes. Then he made a guttural observation in an 
undertone. 

(Coprrighted im USA.) 


“And now I want my supper and some beer.” . . . 


fgg 


“SUPPERBEER. 


Out of the grey smudge of sea and sky a small 
vessel suddenly became an object distinct, making 
for the mouth of the harbour: a short, squat craft, 
with high bows and a tall raking funnel set far aft. 
To judge by the derricks topped up to her mainmast 
she had every appearance of being a trawler; yet 
for a trawler returning in the height of the fishing 
season she gave evidence of very empty holds by 
the buoyancy of her movements. She carried no 
lights, though the dusk was now settling fast. 





of his coarse reefer jacket and extracted the cartridges from it. 


A short, thick-set man in a blue jersey stood at 
the wheel; at his side was a younger man, a tall, 
upright figure muffled in a thick pilot coat. The crew, 
with the exception of two who were getting ready to 
make the vessel fast, stood in a group in the waist. For 
a North Sea trawler the complement of hands appeared 
somewhat in excess of the usual requirements. 

The man at the helm brought the vessel smoothly 
alongside without acknowledging the presence of the 


He took a Service revolver out of the side pocket 


“BARTIMEUS - 
Sr io Ager! Cccasions., 


aN 


watcher on the pier. His companion, however, smiled a 
greeting, raised his hand as if to salute, and checked him- 
self. As the trawler went astern and her way slackened, 
he jumped out and joined the figure in the ulster. 

““ Well?” asked the elder man. 

“ Absolutely successful! Twenty-four, all told. I 
got right across to within ten miles of their coast. 

The other gave an abrupt, disconcerting laugh 
that was like the bark of a sick dog. “ You laid 
them in fours, as you were ordered ? ” 

The young man nodded. 
“They cannot miss them. 
And if a ship fails to touch 
one direct she must cross 
one of the wires that connect 
them. The impetus of her 
speed will swing them aft 
against her side—two on each 
side. . . . Ov three on one 
and one on the other... ! 
Then—!’* The speaker made 
a graceful upward gesture with 
his hands and smiled. 

“And you were not 
sighted ? ” 

“Once. The fog lifted a 
little, and one of their light 
cruisers must have seen us. 
But I was flying their flag—’”’ 
he laughed again. ‘‘ Oh, they 
are fools! Fools! They had 
time to blow us out of the 
water six times over before I 
could slip back into the fog 
again.”” - The speaker lit a 
cigarette and moistened his 
dry lips. ‘Then I came back 
as quickly as possible. And 
now I want my supper and 
some beer—it ’s thirsty work, 
that—-that trawling in the 
North Sea!” He took a 
Service revolver out of the 
side pocket of his coarse reefer 
jacket and extracted the cart- 
ridges from it as they walked 
along the deserted quay. 

His companion took his 


arm affectionately. “‘My dear 
boy,”’ he ejaculated, “ Beer ! 
Come along! You shall have 


a gallon—you have earned it! 
Herr Gott in Himmel! You 
shall swim in it if you like.” 


II. 


It was the supper hour on 
board the cruiser, and the 
“watch below” were enjoy- 
ing their leisure, after the 
fashion of the sailor-man, 
along the crowded batteries. 
The sailor’s meal, especially in 
war time, is a satisfying affair; but he does not 
linger over it as one lingers over the tea-table ashore. 
For one thing, the surroundings are cramped and 
stuffy, and the time is short ; there are other needs 
more pressing: there is a duck jumper to be scrubbed 
by to-morrow perhaps; or a few more inches to be 
added to the wonderful patchwork quilt destined 
some day to be the pride and ornament of some- 


body’s home. Besides, on deck one can smoke a pipe. 
[Continued everteas 
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The battery was thronged with men; many were 
sitting in pairs at a mess-kettle, up to their elbows in 
soap-suds ; forward by the break of the forecastle 
the ship’s barber was reaping a rich harvest of 
pennies—‘ penny a shave and twopence hair-cut ” 
is the recognised tariff. A sewing-machine whirred 
busily in the lee of a gun-shield ; the crew “ standing 
by ” the gun exchanged lazy chaff with the bearded 
sempster. Their watch was nearly at an end, and 
with the prospect of a meal ahead the sailor 
brightens wonderfully. The ship’s pet goat 
wandered from group to group, gravely 
accepting the attentions — cigarettes, 
banana-skins, and the like—that came 
his way during stand-easy. 

Out of the wreaths of fog and 
tobacco - smoke forward drifted 
presently the strains of an ac- 
cordion— 

“Tt’s a long, long way to 
The voices 


” 


Tipperary. 
of the men, singing under 
their breath as they worked, 
blended restfully with the throb 

of the engines and the swish of 
water past the ship’s side. 

A little breeze sprang up, 
tearing rifts here and there in 
the surrounding fog; a few pale 
gleams of sunlight filtered through, 
and on the fore-bridge of the 
cruiser the Yeoman of Signals raised 
his glass and steadied it against the 
topmost rail. Suddenly he stiffened 
like a pointer. 

“Trawler right ahead, Sir!” His 
lynx-like eye and almost life-long training 
told before the others could see anything. 
The Captain stepped out of the tiny chart-house, 
where he had been busy with the chart and a pair 
of dividers 

“ There, Sir.” The Officer of the Watch extended 
his arm and forefinger. The Navigating Lieutenant 
joined them, and together they peered through the 
shifting veil of vapour. 

“ Yes, I see. The Captain aujusted his 
glasses the fraction of a degree. “She’s flying 
our colours Can you see her number tes 
The Officer of the Watch moved to the voice- 
pipe, as if to give an order to the helmsman. 





“No; steady as you go!” said the Captain. 
“She ’s a mile away yet. I want to see her a bit 
closer—ah . . .” He broke off disgustedly as the 
fog closed down on them again, blotting out the pale 
sunlight. The distant trawler vanished as a picture 



















A sewing-machine whirred busily . . . the crew “ standing by” 
the gun exchanged lazy chaff with the bearded sempster. 


vanishes from the screen when a hand withdraws the 
lantern slide. The Captain blinked as the tiny beads 
of moisture collected on his eyelashes, and rubbed his 
glasses impatiently. ‘‘ Damn this fog! Put a look- 
out in the eyes of the ship.”” Going to the voice-pipe, 
he gave a curt order to the Quartermaster at the helm 


and came back again to the compass. “I didn’t like 
the look of that fellow, for all his display of bunting, 
Too many men on deck for one of our trawlers.”” He 
looked up into the blindfold drifts overhead. ‘‘ Oh, 
for one little minvte . . .!” 

The Officer of the Watch had stepped to the head 
of the ladder and beckoned to a messenger— 

“Jump down and tell the Captain of the Fore- 

castle to tell off a hand as look-out forward in the 
eyes of the ship. He's to get him there at 
once !”’ 

“* Aye, aye, Sir!”’ The boy sped off on 
his errand and darted off along the upper 
deck. The petty officer whose official 

title was ‘‘ Captain of the Forecastle ”’ 
was seated with his back against the 

engine-room casings, playing “crib "’ 
with a Chief Stoker. The mes- 
senger pulled up panting— 
“ Please - the - Officer - of - the 
Watch - sez - tell - off-a - hand - to- 
look - out - in - the - eyes - of - the- 
ship!”’ he gasped. He had rur 
so fast and spoke so quickly, in 
his fear lest he should forget the 
message, that to a less trained 
ear it would have sounded un- 
intelligible. 
The Captain of the Forecastle 
turned a clear grey eye upon him, 
and moistened a thumb prepara- 
tory to dealing. ‘ Right, my son. 
Nip along onto the fo’s’cle an’ 
pass the word to Able-Seaman Eggers 
‘e’s one of the party standin’ by the 
foremost gun—to get up quick 's ‘ell into 
the eyes of the ship. Tell ‘im to get back 
smart to ‘is gun if ’e’s wanted. An’ then jump 
down to 19 Mess an’ warn Able-Seaman Leckey 
to relieve ‘im nex’ watch. Tell ‘em both from me to 
keep their eyes skinned, or they ‘ll get ‘ung at the 
port fore-tops’l yard-arm ! ”’ 

The boy departed as if wings were attached to his 
bare heels, his freckled face solemn with the burden 
of these grave responsibilities. In his Pantheon three 
deities presided over the affairs of men. There was 
Mr. Corbett the Boatswain, terrible in wrath, iron- 
handed, implacable, who drank rum (so rumour had 
it) as weak mortals drink swipes, and could put an 
eye-splice in a bit of six-inch wire single-handed in his 


[Continued overteas 





“She's flying our colours . . . Can you see her number... ?” 
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“You didnae tak’ the Measles 
when a the rest of the 
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7 
= 
oe 


SSO 


Teo SSS OSS 
it NSS 


4 
4 
r 
y 


oo Rm 


THE “BRITANNIC” | 


PATENT EXPANDING WATCH BRACELET. | 
The Queen of Watch Bracelets. 


Has made an unrivaled reputation and is acknowleaged to be the best of all. 





Sane, Stocked 
COMFORTABLE, by all 
DURABLE, Good 
BEST Class 
LONDON Jewellers 
MAKE. Everywhere. 





MANY DESIGNS. ALL WIDTHS. PRICES FROM £4: 4:0 to £150 

Its durability has been tested by opening and closing (by machine) 100,000 times. It 
remained perfect. Its extreme flexibility makes it the most comfortable bracelet in wear. 

Before purchasing a Watch Bracelet try on a ““BRITANNIC.” They are the most 
durable, will give the greatest lasting satisfaction, and are the best value. The 
Bracelet is fully guaranteed for five years. In 9-ct., 15-ct., and 18-ct., with watches of 
various grades, plain and Gem Set; also in Platinum, and in Platinum and Gold. There 
are various designs in the best taste. All widths from 4th inch. 

The most successful Watch Bracelet ever invented. 


See that the name “ Britannic” and Patent Ne. 24396/06 are engraved inside the Bracelet. 











The Good Fairy ‘CHERRY 
BLOSSOM ’« ‘BOOT POLISH ‘ 
—her Magic Wand, instantly 
transforming 
The Brace of Bad, Bold Buccaneers 
** The Brothers Muddy-Boots ” 

= into a charming and elegant pair of 
** foot-mirrors,”” which not only 
possess 2 most highly polished 
exterior, but are warranted proof 
against water—and other evils. 


CHERRY BLOSSOM 
Boot Polish 


is obtainable of all Dealers. 
Tins, Id.. 2d., 4d. &@ 6d. Outfits, 6d. 


CHISWICK POLISH CO., Ltd. 
Chiswick, London, W. 





CHRISTMAS EVE, 

Santa Claus:"If I don’t stop 
eating this TOFFEE DE LUXE 
there won’t be any left 

for the stockings—and 

I ordered an extra 
supply this year so 
folks could send some 

to their soldier 

& sailor friends. 


FV Ss" 


HERS 
































GOLD MEDALS: LONDON I9800, 
also PARIS. 














ensures bealthy, bogey clive, stainina to :avalids, and robust old age, 
its bone and body-building qualities. Speci gy by The Lance 
British Medical Fournal, Sir Charles A. Cameron, Consulting Medical 
Officer of Health and Aaalyst for Dublin, etc , and other famous authorities. 


years’ Reputation. “ DOCTOR ADVISED ME TO GIVE 
an ae MY TWIN HKOYS OF SIX WEEKS OLD YOUR 


sed in rearing Russia’s Royal Children. = _— . ge = 
. NEAVE’S FOOD.’ I have never lost « night's rest, 
See past, Though the best Food it costs less and they have cut their teeth without acv troubl 
Your Food also does away with all need of medicine 








than any other. 
Mrs. Kax,6, Rockingham Road, Doncaster, writes:— | and castor oil.—2and August, 1912.’ 
Dr. ———-, L.R.C.P., L.R.C.S., Ed., L.F.P.S., Glas., etc. (Leeds), writes :—‘* Your Neave’s Food is 


suiting our youngster admirably, for which we are very thankful. . She was not doing well on cow's milk 

and water alone.’’— roth September, 1913. 
“HINTS ABOUT BABY,” sent frée. SAMPLE for 2d. postage—mention /Zustraied | 
London News Xmas No.—JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., Fordingbridge, England, or 

Tr ., 66-668, Rourke Street, Melbou ; Welli , ete.; Eowmw Urtev, 14, Jront 

heme ag bg van hen & Co., — , Srcheen Strest, ee ork y Lanwwon, Lro., P.O. m 30. 








Cc ; Scorr & Co., 38, Du Mont-Thabor, Paris; Keur & Co., Bombay; Baruoats & Co., Calcut'a ; 
—_ Tepes ps Souzs & de. Rangoon ; Twomson & Tavror, Poona; E. Promzr & Co., Lahore 














XMAS ABROAD 


as well as at home. 


WHAT TO SEND— 


The most appropriate 
Gift to Correspondents. 





HOW TO SEND IT. 


THE “SWARM” PER 


is all that a Gift should be. 
Maay designs and sizes to cheese from—i0/6 upwards. 


SOLD RY STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS. 
May we send our Complete Iiustrated Catalogue? Ws Post Free. 


MABIE, TODD & CO., 79 & 8, High Holborn, London, W.C. 


BRANCHFS—4#, Cheapside, H.C. : osA. Regent Street, W.; 5, Exchange Street, MANCHESTER; 
mo, Rue Neuve, BRUSSELS: Brentano's, 37, Ave de [Upers, PARIS; and at NEW YORK, 
€rcaGo, TORONTO, -a-d_SYuoneRY. 
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magnificent to concern 
themselves about Boys 


1st Class, or to be con- 
cerned about. 
Able-Seaman Eggers 
was leaning against the 
shield of his gun, inhaling 
the delicate aroma of 
bloaters that drifted up 
from the ship’s galley. 
He hoped his mess was 
going to have bloaters for 
supper; he liked them 
best when they had soft 
roes. . . . To him came 
Mercury, in the form of 
the fore-bridge messenger. 
repeating breathlessly the 
edict of the Captain of 
the Forecastle. Able Sea- 
man Eggers accepted the 
change of duties philo- 
sophica!/y ; he would as 
soon spnd the remainder 
of hi. watch in the 
‘eyes ”” of the ship 
as closed up round a 


““On sez?” he queried 
—not from any desire to 
question che order, but 
because it 


. Amore mysterious power was that invested 
in a trinity of Lieutenants known collectively as 
“* Orficer-of-the-Watch ”; and, lastly, there was the 
Captain of the Forecastle. But the greatest of these 
was the Captain of the Forecastle. Other gods there 
may have been, but they were too remote and 





vas necessary to maintain appearances 
before the Boy 1st Class who delivered it. 


“I don’t know what you think, but I call that rather 
a neat bit of wit, eh?” 
The notice read as follows— 


“GRAND QUOITS COMPETITION.” 


“Subject to interference by atmospherics, barratry, 
mines, fog, lyddite shell 
bursting on board, and 
the King’s enemies, it is 


himself into the foremost point of the “V” formed 
by the ship’s bows. 


Down in the Wardroom the occupants had finished 
tea; the Paymaster rose from the table, and crossed 
over to the notice-board, carrying a sheet of foolscap 


proposed to hold the above 
in the dog watches when- 
ever possible— 
First Prize—-A good 
cigar. 
Second Prize—A blood 
orange. 
Third Prize—A bag of 
nuts. 


Penalty for throwing a 
quoit overboard— 

First Offence—Fined 

half a crown. 

Second ditto—Thrown 

overboard himself.” 

“And what ’ll he do 
the third time?” in- 
quired the Surgeon, who 
was suspected of being 
Irish. ‘‘ But anyway, it ’s 
a grand idea—let’s go 
and play before the light 
gets too bad.” 

The Paymaster stepped 
into his cabin and re- 
turned with half-a-dozen 
, , , . ‘ discs of indiarubber. ‘I 
The cruiser sank as a bull sinks in the ring before the crowning mercy of the last thrust. FORE IOI 
‘Chief.’ Padre, come on and play quoits—you and 
I'll take on ‘ Pills’ and the Gunnery Lieutenant.” 

“ Never played in my life. I should probably 


over which he had expended much thought and 
labour. He pinned it up, and stepped back a pace 


An’ to admire the effect. 


“Cap’n of the Forecastle. ’e sez you gotter 
keep your eyes skinned.” 
Able - Seaman Eggers 


the Great Powers for 


chuck them down the funnel or hit the Skipper in the 
eye on the fore-bridge.”’ 
“ That doesn’t matter—it ’s your money we want. 
(Continued overisa/. 


The young Doctor came over to his side. ‘“‘ What 
are you up to, Pay?” 


The other smiled in all the pride of authorship. 


cuffed 
form’s 


the emissary of 
sake, and betook 




















Goldsmiths s. Silversmiths Company 


Established 1751. & TO. 








With which is incorporated the Gokismiths’ Alliance Ltd. (A. B. Savory & Sons). 


JEWELLERS 


Famous for 


QUALITY 








Highest Awards at all 
Exhibitions in Europe 
and America. 


By Appointment 
Jewellers and Silversmiths 
to H.M. the King 


DESIGN VALUE 
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Fime Gold and Wh:te Enamel faced square, 
Diamond Initial cestre on Hiack Silk, ) 
| forming hvacelet, 


Fine quality Keyless Lever Watch in Solid Gold Case, 
and Expanding Bracelet. 45 15 © 





} £3 ws 
i Any Inatial. 
i The GOLDSMITHS and SILVERSMITHS Fine quality Pearls and Diamond, 
| COMPANY'S Complete Stocks of set in Platinum on Velvet Neckband, 
| = PEARLS, GEM JEWELLERY, GOLD 
B w AND SILVER PLATE, WATCHES, 
a = s CLOCKS, DRESSING BAGS, Etc. 
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Diamond, Pearl and 
Sapphire Pendant, 
Platinum Chain, 
£411 10 © 





Fine quality whole iy 
Pear! & Diamond 
Necklace, 
with Platinum 
Neckchain, 
414 we 








Entirely English Made Watch for active service 
Fine quality English Lever Watch, in solid Silver 
Case on Pigskin Strap. ss 5 86 
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Arrol - Johnston 
Cars 


B 


NE of the many special 
O features of the Arrol-Johnston 
is the non-sway link motion 


embodied in each model. 


This little refinement effec- 
tually banishes all tendency 
to that swinging movement 
in the car when rounding 





corners or on uneven roads 
which is so very often a pre- 
cursor to side-slipping and its 
attendant dangers. 


8 


‘THUS this one detail alone gives increased 
safety and reduced tyre and repair bills 
owing to the elimination of all strain, and 
it is in the possession of many such features 
that the Arrol-Johnston exhibits its superior 
efficiency —- a superiority that manifests 
itself in a continually increasing demand. 


# 
ARROL-JOHNSTON, Ltd., DUMFRIES. 


LONDON AGENTS : Long Acre Autocar Co., Ltd., 127, Long Acre, W.C. 
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Benger’s Food gives digestive rest, and 
quickly relieves the pain and discomfort of 
dyspepsia, &c. 

It forms with fresh milk a delicious food cream in which all 
the minute food particles are in a form so soluble as to cause little 
digestive effort, and so soothing as to allay internal irritation. 

These are the directions for preparing Benger’s Food. If you read them they 
prove in themselves how difierent Benger's is trom every other food obtainable. 


«.—Miz slowly into a smooth paste one 3—Set aside for fifteen minutes. 
tablespoonful of the Food with four 
tablespoonsful of cold fresh milk. 


Benger’s is not “made-in-a~-moment,” but, while you wait, a 
—_ self-digestion of both the Food and the milk takes place. 
is explains why invalids who cannot take milk alone enjoy 
Benger’s Food, and assimilate it with ease. 
Benegrr’s Food is sold in tins by Chemists, efc., everywhere. 
An tnteresting Booklet explaining bow Benger’s Fooi ‘assists Nature “ for Invalids and Convalescenta free by pes from 
BENGER’S FOOD, LTD. Can Works, MANCHESTER, Eng. 
NEW YORK (U.S.A.) oa, Wittam Srewer. 2 SYDNEY (N.S.W.) ery, Prrv Sreeert. 
Canadian Agents — Nati i 


ional Drug & Chemical Co., Lad., 34, St. Gabriel Street, MONTREAL. 
teonches throughout Canada. = ° an 
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HE embodiment of great strength and 
endurance, eliminating road shocks 
and chassis strains, and transmitting maximum 
engine - power :— 
There’s nothing better between motor 
wheel and road than _ British- 
owned, British-made 






PPE DE aos 
THE PALMER TYRE, LIMITED, 
| 119, 121, 123, Shaftesbury Avenue, LONDON, W.C. 


BRANCH DEPOTS: 


GLASGOW : 6, Royal Exchanze Square. 

BIKMINGHAM: mont Row. 

COVENTRY: St. Mary's Street. 

NOTTINGUAM: Greyfriar Gate. 

LEEDS: 54. New Brigyate. 

MANCHESTER: 263, Deansgate. 
AGENCIES: 

CHRISTCHURCH (N.Z.): 165, Manchester Street. 

SYDNEY: 279, George Street. 

MELBOURNE: 21 and 22, Elizabeth Street. 

CALCUTTA: ws. Fairlie Place, Post Box No. 144. 

BUENUS AYRES: 288—Calle Independencia—2° 4. 
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HERMOS 


| FLASKS & JUGS | 


“ 








A Thermos has become the “hoped for” gift of the 
season. A useful, handsome, and distinguished present, 
always acceptable in one of its forms. 


THERMOS OVAL 33x 
FLASK 4 


x for the field and 
\ journey. The 


\ THERMOS JUG |] 


\\) & THERMETOT | 
\ for the household. if 
| 


rt "J, 
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XN 


M The only sure mothed 

i? of keeping liquids 

i] and food piping hot 
for 24 hours. 





Thermos Goods are 
now made in 
England and America. 





Ot all Jewellers, Chemists, 
Ironmongers and Stores. 


Wholesale only: 


THERMOS, LTD., 
+. Long Lane, London,E.C. 
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Come along, ‘ Guns,’ we ‘ll take these two on.” 
Paymaster led the way out of the mess, followed by 


the other three. 


A Lieutenant dozing in the one remaining arm- 
chair opened his eyes and watched their retreat- 
““ Noisy devils,” he murmured drowsily. 
“Why don’t they sleep when they can ? ’’—and 


ing backs. 


lapsed into slumber again. 


A Marine servant entered to remove the tea- 


things and tidy up the mess. 
As a matter of fact, there was 
not much to tidy: a table and 
the bare number of chairs re- 
quired to accommodate the mem- 
bers was all the woodwork in 
the place. Two ash-trays that 
no one used stood on the stove, 
together with a novel, several 
pipes, and an open tin of tobacco. 
On the sideboard lay a little pile 
of newspapers a week old and a 
‘* Bradshaw "’—pathetic reminder 
of the days when one looked up 
trains with a view to leave and 
suchlike vanities. A couple of 
war-maps ornamented the bulk- 
head: otherwise, the mess—the 
home and place for sleep, meals, 
and recreation of a dozen Eng- 
lish gentlemen—was bare and 
unadorned. 

The voices of the quoit-players 
outside came in through the open 
door, mingling with the soft thud 
of the rubber quoits as they 
played. The figure in the arm- 
chair stirred slightly and smiled 
in his sleep. 


Forward in the bows of the 
ship Able-Seaman Eggers leaned 
over the rail, staring into the 
mist. The ship’s bows seemed 
to be carving their way through 
liquid jade that fell away on 
either side of the bows with a 
deep sobbing sound. He won- 
dered when the bell would strike 

. he wanted his supper... 

A blinding sheet of flame 
leaped into the air, hurling a 
mountain of water after it with 
a report that rent the fog in 
tatters. 

What was left of the cruiser 
lifted half clear of the water and 
lurched forward, sickened and 
stricken her stern rose 


slowly in the air, the propellers kicking wildly. 
After a while objects began to descend out of the 

riven patches of mist overhead—fragments of wood 

and steel, wisps of clothing still alight .. . 


images of God... 


Then, somewhere aft in the reeling hull, a magazine 
The cruiser sank as a bull sinks in the ring 


exploded. 


The 


dripping in a saucer. 


shattered 


rimmed spectacles. 


before the crowning mercy of the last thrust. 
of smoke closed down upon the outraged sea. 


iil, 
In a ground floor room at the back of Portsmouth Hard 
an old woman was laying the table for supper. 
much of a supper: the remains of a loaf of bread, some 
But the chief item of the meal, a 


bloater, lay on a plate in front of the fire, keeping warm. 


An old man sat in a chair by the hearth, reading 
a newspaper through steel-rimmed glasses. Laying it 
aside, he leaned forward and prodded the bloater 
speculatively with a nubbly forefinger. 
and looked at his wife over the top of the steel- 


“It’s a soft roe, mother. ’E liked ’em wiv soft roe.”’ 


A pall 


The woman had completed the arrangements for 
their meal, and was tying on her bonnet hefore the 


scrap of mirror that hung on the wall. 


Not 





She stopped outside a newsvendor’s shop to read the contents bill of the evening paper. 


He turned couragement 


uncommon in war-time in a garrison town. 
bystanders that gathered round understood as if by 
common intuition, and the policeman spoke en- 


there on the kerb, 
Scout held the jug her 
again to fetch the supper 


“ Well, don’ get pokin’ it about!” she snapped, 
with unexpected vehemence that told of overstrung 
nerves. She took a jug off a nail on the dresser and 
covered it with her apron. There is an etiquette 
to be observed in these matters when one carries 
a beer-jug abroad. 


“T’m goin’ out to fetch the 
beer for supper, an’ when I come 
back you shall ’ave your bloater.”’ 

The old man nodded. “ That’s 
right ; an’ buy an evenin’ paper * 
"fore you come back. P’raps 
we ’ll see some news of the boy. 
Pity ’e ain’t ‘ere to fetch the 
beer for supper same’s ’e did 
use to. ’E should ‘ave a gallon 
to ‘isself if ‘e wus ‘ere this 
minute |” The old man chuckled. 

The woman went out and 
closed the door behind her, 
The rays of the setting sun 
glowed red on the old tiled 
roofs and sparkled on the waters 
of the harbour. It was a golden 
evening, and a _ peaceful haze 
hung over the far-reaching Dock- 
yard and the few ships lying at 
anchor in the distance. 

The hoarse cry of a paper- 
boy arrested her attention, and 
she stopped outside a news- 
vendor’s shop to read the con- 
tents bill of the evening paper. 
She read slowly, for she was no 
great scholar and her sight was 
not so good as it had been. 
Then she went quickly into the 
shop and bought a copy of the 
paper. 

NAVAL DISASTER 
IN THE 
NORTH SEA. 


BRITISH CRUISER 
SUNK BY MINES. 
FULL LIST 


OF 
CASUALTIES. 


The glaring type attracted 
several passers-by, amongst them 
a policeman on his beat. When 
the little old woman came out 
of the shop her face was screwed 
up with grief, and she held her 
apron to her eyes. Red eyes 
and tear-blotched faces are not 
The 


in a gruff, kindly tone. Standing 
she had her cry. A Boy 
son would never carry 


beer.—{ru« exp.) 








DINNEFORD’S 





MAGNESIA. 





For nearly a Century 


the Medical Profession have 
approved this a: the best and 
safest remedy for Acidity of the 
Stomach, Heartburn, Headache, 
Gout and Indigestion. Dinne- 
ford’s Magnesia is also an 
aperient of unequalled value for 
infants, children, those of deli- 
cate constitution, and for the 
distressing sickness of pending 
motherhood. 


The MOST EFFECTIVE APERIENT for 
REGULAR USE byPEOPLE of ALL AGES 


In consequence of numerous imitations, 
purchasers should INSIST on seeing the 
name “*DINNEFORD’S” on every 
bottle. Only by so doing can they be sure 
of obtaining this most excellent remedy. 


Dinneford’s Magnesia mixed with Spring 
Water forms a t, cooling, and 
most beneficial drink in Hot 


ard Climates, and also during Fever. 





HOOPING COUGH. CROUP 


Roche’s Herbal Embrocation. 


The Celebrated E ffectual Cure without Internal Medicine. 





34, Dartford Road, Dartford, September 13, 1902. 

Dear Sirs,— My little bo , four years, has had a severe 
attack of Hoop! Cough, leeding from the nose and 
mouth. I obtai a botzle of your Koche’s Embrocation ; 
the effect was really wonderfal. The cough changed and his 
breathing was much easier from the ry he p- It is now 
three weeks since I first used it, and a fri told me yes- 
terday it’s difficult to believe he has had it. I have very t 
pleasure in telling you this, and hope others having c Karen 
suffering from this horrible complaint will do as I did, 
“Try it.” Yours sincerely, Mary Litris. 


BRONCHITIS. 





RHEUMATISM. 


W. Edwards and Son, London, England. 





remedy to all suffering children. Yours faithfully, 
Mrs. H. B. Cuddeback, 110, Fair Street, Paterson, New 
Jersey, U.S. Feb. 23, 1910. 


LUMBAGO. 


Copy of an Order received.—* Baroness Meltsing requests Messrs. Edwards to dispatch 
six bottles of Rocue’s Hernat EMBROCATION, used for children having Hooping Cough, to 
Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cumberland.—Penzing, Vienna, March 24, 1889." 

This Order was repeated 1804, 1899, 1903, and 1905. 
PRIck 4s. PER BotTLr. 
Sole Wholesale Agents: W. EDWARDS & SON, 157, QUEEN VICTORIA STf., LONDON. 
Paris: ROBBETS & CO.. 5, Rue de la Paix. New York : POUGERA & CO., 90, Beckman Street. Montreal : LYMAN & CO., St. Pacl’s St. 
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